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oe eat inees rere stan 
‘On one man. eae ant aes Be Re ee 
Waste on, cry to the Gods that endure for δὶ 

Rarer εξ ξισραιες. poe dese rae 
Ear pony aio δὰ yene ea) 

So dd elomachus pea, and far-seeing Zeus from on high, 
From a wi tain-peak, sent forth two eagles to fly. 
Onward aw haya the blast of the breezes along, 
And anigh ae ach other they kept as they strained their pinions 


But when aan eae it overhead the voiceful folkmote-stead, τὶ 
Round and round in air they Wheeled, and their pinioas they 


‘And down with a death- -boding glare on the faces of all di they 
And pee ce cheeks of ee eae they tore, and their necks, till the 


Then suddcnt Sty sige “o'er the houses to ri ht κα th Tow 
‘And the “aes irds wondered, beholding the thing wit 
{should arise. 


And with sth feat in in ‘their hearts they pondered what thing out of this 
| lar ate grndednint rhe ‘seers, 

Halitherses, Mastor’s son, who was chiefest among his peers 

In foreshowing of fates unto men, and in knowing the lore of the 


birds; 
And he to the multitude then spake kindly-warning words: 160 
* Ithacans, now, if ever give ear to the words I shall say 
‘And unto the suitors most chiefly of all do 1 speak this day. 
For on them is a woe-surge rolling, and topples above ieee its 
WW 5 


‘or Odysseus not long shall be lost to his friends, but even now 
τ ΠΡῸΣ the seeds of death and of doom for the suitors all 
he sowing ; yea, and to many beside shall mischief befall 
In Tehaca's sunglow-land :—but let us give heed to restrain them 
‘While yet there is time,—nay rather let them of themselves refrain 


heed pe their ways; they shall straightway find it is far 


For i ΤΩΝ, ‘not out of skilless fancy: { speak that 1 ae: 170 

For 1 say that all his weird hath now been accomplished at last 

As I foretold, when over the seas unto Ilium 

The lee array, and Odysseus the crafty went up with the host. 

J said, out of manifold woes, and all his companions lost, 

Unknown unto all he should come to his own in the twentieth year: 

And behold, the accomplishment now of all these things is near, 
Answered Eurymachus, Polybus’ son, with scoffing reply: 


τ 


ΠῚ 


Wee 


BOOK IT. of Homer. 21 
goats were ἃ singeing swine in the court; 

i Staighony him to make them sport. τὴ 

And he laughed, and he seized his hand, and he spake, fn the midst 


But prithee now, eat of the fat and drink of the sweet as before, 
And be merry, for sure the Achaans thy friends shall supply thy 


Many possessions of mine, and | but a young child then? 
But a Boe come tinto man’s estate, and of ther men 


Asia passenger faring, since 1 may not in mine own ship go; 

For ye will not help me, since ye have counted it better so." 320 
He spake, and indignantly tore his hand from the mocker'’s hand. 

And they turned to the feast once more, that riotous suitor-band. 
Loudly upon him they cried with scoff and with taunt and with 


Orit may be to haste unto Ephyré’s fair fat land that he dreams, 
With a freight of man-slaying poisons joyfully thence to come 
Dash 


them into the wine-bowl, and deal to us all our doom!” 
ΠΣ τείρα throngh the langbicr-burst ancther with sncoring flo 

# And who knoweth but he, he too, as he rides in his hollow ship, 

‘Shall be lost, like his father, afar from his friends and his native 


shore 
Then should we have more trouble of him than ever before; 
‘Even the task of dividing his substance, and giving his house 
‘To this lad’s mother,—or rather, to him that shall be her spouse,” 
epmnitt their voices he turned him away, to the high-roofed cham- 
to 
his father, where heaped up lay the gold and the glittering brass, 
‘in chests was there raiment gay: much odorous oil there was, 
And within the tall jars stood of the old sweet generous wine; 340 


== 
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And a fresh strong breeze from the west at Athené’s command up- 
sprang 420 
Clipping the foam from the crest of the wave o’er the sea as it sang. 
And Telemachus called on his men to lay hand to the tackling-gear ; 
And they right cheerily then to the words of his mouth gave ear ; 
‘And they hoisted the tall pine mast, and they set it into its place 
In the centre-block, and fast with the two forestays did they brace. 
And they spread the white sail wide with the thongs of the twisted 


hide, 
‘And the sail bellied out with the blast, and the cutwater plunged; 
on each side [tide ; 
Was the hiss of the foam flying past, and the roar of the sundering 
And the ship flieth on through the dash of the surges running her 
race. (place, 430 
And the ropes of the galley they lash, making everything taut in its 
Then crown great bowls with the wine, drink-offerings thence they 


pour 

Forth to the deathless divine blessed Gods that abide evermore. 

And most unto Zeus’s grey-eyed Daughter the honour they gave. 

So o'er waves star-shimmering, dayspring-glimmering, onward they 
drave. 


BOOK IV. 


How Telemachus had tidings of his Cather, and how the 
suitors lain the snare for bis life. 


s° these unto mountain-pent Lacedzmon’s ravine-land came; 
And straight to the palace they went of Atreidés of wide-spread 
fame. 
Now he sat at a wedding-feast, for his son and his daughter withal, 
With many a neighbour guest, in the music resounding hall. 
Rank-rifting Achilles’ son was waiting the bride to receive,— 
For in Troy, long years agone, had he promised the maiden to give : 
So now had the Gods fulfilled the thing that the fathers had willed, — 
And the chariots were waiting then the bride with honour to bring 
To the city of Myrmidon men whereof was the bridegroom king. 
But a princess of Sparta he gave to be Megapenthes’ bride, τὸ 
His fal ‘08, born of a slave when “ The son of my sorrow!" he 
[holden 
But from Helen the God's decree all fruit of the womb had with- 
Since first she travailed, and bare one daughter exceeding fair, 
Hermioné, lovely to see as Aphrodite the Golden. (king 
So with neighbours and friends on that high day Menelaus the 
" Neath the stately hall-roof sat with blithe hearts banqueting. 
And the hall's dim rafters rang to the lyre-notes echoing round; 
In the midst two tumblers sprang: through athlete-mazes they 
wound, 
And still as the minstrel sang did the lithe limbs flashing bound. 
Meanwhile, in the porch belated, ‘mid shadows darkening down, 
The hero Telemachus waited with Pylos’ prince of renown. [20 
And there came one forth to see, Etedneus the henchman true 
Of King Menelaus was he, ever tireless his bidding to do. 
Through the halls with the tidings he hied to the shepherd of 
Sparta's folk: 
Swiftly te strode to his side, and the light-winged word he spoke : 
“ Menelaus, fostered of Zeus, by the house-front yonder stay 
Two strangers, and comely to see as the seed of the Gods are they. 
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‘Wilt thou that the steeds be anyoked and into thy stalls be led, 
πολ τοῦς we th pee eT 
Menelaus the \-haired answer with frowning brow: 30 


th; 
But this as the empty habble of some young child hast thou said. 
Many a time we twain have broken the bread, 

And now brought for a respite from evils to come we pray, 
ΠῚ Zeus of his grace pou eee ee st say Pe 
Bring thou yon strangers in to the banquet without A 
ἘΝ, ball hy’ Cucina ἀκήνάν bis κί στα ie called, wal is 


And ont to the porch ted, ith himself to haste, 
Then I tae ben ete ohne theaweakiog ania ok 


the 
‘And into the sais did they led them and tethered them unto the 


(And they:cast the epelt tharein, and thay mixed it with barley white, 
And the chariot set they to lean ‘gainst the house-front glittering 


And pe palace the thralls led the stran; twain, and amazed 
On the beautiful rich-wrought halls of the heaven-blest Iing they 


unguent rare, 
And tunics about them were cast, and mantles warm to wear. 50 
‘Then each sat down on x throne by Atreus' kingly son, 
pesithe μη γῇ spring water was it by a maiden and poured 
ἃ ewer 
beautiful-wrought, into laver of silver pure 
edi ΣΥΝ aol sie etree’ ¢ table of το δι σα, sheen 
was the bread by the stewardess modest 


things dainty to eat given freely of all her store; 

to these all manner of meat in platters the carver bore: 

ΝΕ back the Heht sicod iden cups on the board. 

to them Menelaus the bright-haired 5] the welcoming word: 
bread be welcome, 


ἘΠΕῚ 
ἘΜΉΝ 
Ε 
i 


‘and when ye have tasted our 


and 
who yo be that father's image so worthily bear. 
yeare one of eases Kings the blessed of heaven, 
‘of baseborn sires such visage and form were given.” 
he took im his hands the roast ox-chine, and he gave it 


part that was set for the host himself, the honour-share : 


iN 
ΠῚ 


? 


— 


ξ 
Ff 


Or to bid the youth speak out, that the cause of his woe might be 


While wavered thus his intent, ere the word to his lips had leapt, 
Out of the htness and scent of her bower Queen Helen swept, 
Like Artemis idle νοι ἐνὸν Τὶ ἐς rarer eae 
ΡΞ τὰν ee ean 

πο τον ee broidery-frame, with the soft gay wools stretched 


‘And a μαῖαι did Phylo bring of silver, the gift of the hand 
OF Alkandré, the wife of the King of Thebes in Egyptian land, 
In whose stately palace are stored kings’ treasures many and brave. 
To Atrelaes, "ξ lord two lavers of silver gave, 
of ‘sheen, and talents of red gold ten; 
Ande felen moreover his queen gave beautiful presents then ; 
distaff slim, and a eton wheels that rolled rolled ; 130 
it was, and the rim was a wreath of twisted gold, 
‘This brought Phyld her maid, of the fine-spun yarn brimfull, 
And across it the spindle was laid with its burden of violet wool. 
And Helen sat down on the seat with a footstool under her feet, 
‘And spake to the king with a voice whose ring was music sweet : 
“ Menelaus fostered of Zeus, do we know what men these be 
‘That have come this day to our palace, and sit at the banquet with 
a 


Be it right, be it wrong, | must say it, needs must I, in any wise :— 
fever till now any woman or man have | seen with mine eyes 
wondrous like—as I look, [ am filled with a strange surprise— 
‘To Telemachus, son of Odysseus, the babe that new-born lay [140 
Inthe hero's balls, when he left them on that ill-fated day 
When, all for shameless me, the Achweans hied them ey 
‘Over the sea unto Troy, athirst for the mighty war.” 
ite analy apa x ee her hha the golden-tressed : 
“ Yea, lady, and I discern this same which thou hast guessed. 
For here are Dayecns feet, and Odysseus’ hands are here, 


Po 


BE 
ΕΞ 
; 
ἔ 
Η 
ξ 
; 
ἢ 
a 
a 
j 


ΕΞΕΦΞΕ 
Fee 
ay 
iw 
δ. 
ἐν 
ξ 
: 
ἕ 
2, 
ξ' 
i 
i 


beneat! one, 
before its delicious breathing the reek of the sea-beast was 
nine ἃ [stay. 
through the morning with patiently-biding heart did 
ples ictearsren erwin acces aa thereafter 


ξ 
Η 
Η 
a, 


i 


sleep by the sea-surf's dashing sound, 
‘at high noon rose the Ancient out of the brine, and he found 
eckoned the 


a 
counted us first with the beasts, nor aught did his ace 
discern the cheat, and thereafter he laid him the sea-flock among. 
shouting we rushed upon him, and round him our arms we 


Ancient forgat not his wisdom, the craft that was aie to 
first he became a lion wild-tossing the flame of his mane, 
And thereafter a dragon, a panther, and lo, ‘twas « boar tusk-clash- 
i ing | 
— ! 
‘Twas ase high-waving its leaves—it was water rippling Asi 
But ever with heart unl that shifting shape did we strain, 
‘Till the Ancient sorcery-wise grew weary, and needs must refrain, 
And then in his own shape uttered the word for the which I was fain : 
* Which of the Gods was it, Atreus’ son, this counsel that gave 
To take emer enna perforce, and what is the thing thou dost 
crave ὃ" 460 
So did he speak, and [ uttered my voice, and to him I replied: 
“Ancien! aa knowest—and why dost thou speak but to turn me 


How long in the isle I am prisoned, and naught I can do availeth, 
cannot ; my strength is fleeting, the heart in me faileth, 
» Seeing know all, I pray thee that thou wouldst 
Of which of the Gods I am fettered, and here am constrained to 
ν way,’ 
And apie pass over the fish-fraught sea on mine hoon 
Answered me then the soothfast Ancient, the hoary-wise ; 
* Nay, but to Zeus and the rest of the Gods must thou sacri 
Fair victims, and then go aboard, and so shalt thou run with the 


‘Swift to thy fatherland over the wine-dark wash of the seas. 

For know that it is not thy weird to behold thy friends, and to come 
Back to the land of thy fathers, back to thine high-roofed home, 
‘Till again to the water of Egypt's river downfallen from heaven 


ἐσὲ θῈξ E 
ΠῚ 
a 
li 
a 
= 
Ε 


ΗῚ 
ξ-: 


εἴ 


= 
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ἘῸΝ hinder me not, that I overlong 
See ean he ang ee 


Soli ΣΟ ΤΡ ἡ τς δὴ 


ἐπι τ ΤΗΣ ΓΙ Ἐπ 
thy sake; 

I leave with thee here, for the horses I cannot take 

ae Tihaca's 3 for the Ln wide that thou rulest over [600 

aplain, where weth, and store of the ruddy clover, 

Kade whet an thespelt a and the bere broad-bearded and white 


Ga in Thea hore Agee ΤΩΣ none, Bee meadow-lea ; 
pasture it is,—yet τ jorse-| unto me, 
rice wan alicia ers not for horses thee ὍΣ slopes fall 
adown to the sea, and in Ithaca most of 
he speak, and smiled Menelaus the ey lord ; 
rey be lovi touched the child of Odysseus, and spake the word ; 
« Dear son, (Se ed a eae oe 
Therefore the gift thou shalt take will 1 cl , for this T can. 
And, of all the royal treasures within my that shine, 610 


“Tis the work of ‘Hephastus the hero Phedimus gave it to me, 
The Sidonians' king, when Ὁ sood cath the root of his hall by the 


When the peace trace brought me thither ; and this is the gift thou 


So ἄρα ἘΞ ΡΝ together each unto other spake. 
Now came the banquetin; cei to be halls of the godlike king : 
And men drove fatli along, and lorious wine pes ising 
And wives with headveils fair sent thi er for them the bread: 


But in front of the palace of king Οἱ amt the ae 
Did the bunting-jave fling for their sport, and the quoits they 


In the level-beaten court where their insolence erst rang high ; 
And Antinous watching the sport with Syoeare sat thereby: 
The chiefs of Ge suitors were they, and others in might ἴδον 


And to Rae oe near that day Noémon, Phronius’ son. 
To Antinous thus did he speak, putting question concerning his 
ht: 


Ἢ 
“ Antinous, touching Telemachus, know we at all or not 
‘How soon he is like to return from Pylos' sandy shore : 630 
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his 


grief shall he sail theseas for his father lost." 
And they shouted that so should he do, and they all were of one 


‘Then straightway the suit to the hall of Od ne 
itor-crew 16. hall of went, 
Howbeit it was not long ere gee 

ΟΕ the words of the suitor-throng 


vi the darkly-plotted snare, 
‘Seeing Medon the herald had heard, as he stood in the court the while; 
And he bare to the queen the word how they wove the web of their 


For he hit ith the tidings fast fh Penclopt's palace-hall 
But, as over the threshold Pasa ἀα 
with what behest art 
Me δ πλ δ Ongeae toe a eee 
i ΤΡ σα πρό Τρθ πὰς tho the Banque oly? 


mock 
Hit 50 is the wont of the of An earth in their oe state: 
ae they show unto one their favour, another must taste their hate. 
Eu WES nf my lord had tyrannous handling ?—Noue, there was 
But betes Your malice made bare, and your shameful deeds are 


Thanklee yo are for the favours ae epee 


ig by 
this that the suitors are ea grat ma novell 
For now is their ee son with the sword be slain 
As he ward returneth : for news of his sire hath he crossed 


the main 
Unto the sacred strand, unto Sparta, the hallowed plain,” 
But she reeleth with knees stricken weak, in her heart no spirit 


A (peineee i k, and the tide of ah 


And weiss ΤᾺ prudent-counselled made answer thereafter to 


pray bear 5 
To Athené the Daughter of Zeus who the shield of the doth 
For she can deliver him, yea, from the jaws of death can she tear, 
But an old man sore vexed vex not further, for surely I deem [750 
‘That the seed of Arkeisius’ son not utterly hateful doth seem 
‘In the eyes of the Gods, but still of his line shall a man be found 
To be lord of his high-roofed halls and the fair lands lying around.” 
‘Then from wailing refrained the queen, and the tears from her 


eyelids were stayed ; 
‘and she bathed Herself anil fn clean fair raiment her body arrayed, 
her chamber she passed with her handmaiden-train at 


From the basket the barley she cast, and in prayer to eas she 
“ Hear me, thou Child of the ‘bearer, Unwearied One! 

If e’er in his halls many- Odysseus hath sacrifice done 

With the fat of oxen or sheep aflame on thine altar-fire, [760 


hearkened her 
call. fetes hall; 
But the suitors with tumult and brawl were loud through the 
And thus, in their insolent pride, spake one to another there: 
“ Doubtless this queen of many a wooer e’en now doth prepare 
Her bridal; nor knoweth how waits for her son the murder-snare.”" 
So with infatuate breast they laughed, and the truth none knew: 
But Antinous spake to the rest of the lawless suitor-crew : 770 


deed.” 
Then the mightiest twenty he chose from the throng of the house- 
‘And they hasted, and soon as the crew to the sea and the galley 


‘were come, 
Down to the deep they drew, and they launched her forth on the 
foam, [them along + 
And the sail and the tapering mast ne brought, and they laid 
And Jashed the long oars fast, each one with its leathern 


_— 
All eninge 8 order ἀνα, -ἀπὰ they spread the white sail wide ; 780. 
And weapons were brought for them then by their insolent 
serving-men. 

And off fhe Tand fn the blue sea moored they the galley to ride = 
Then ‘on the shore the crew, and waited the eventide, 
ee ope p -wise is still in the women’s bower ; 

fasting τὶ she lies through many a wretched hour, 
Ever moaning her heart within, *‘ Shall my darling escape them yet, 


γ- 
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And the suitors return as they came in their ship from a 
Pied ha écatks nto Harties its ad, sad the Guidogeu beaker 
«Hermes for thow at our messenger ever in all our need, — 


his fathers, back to his high-roofed home." 

, and the Guide that slew did nowise refuse : 
But swift to his feet he tied his beautiful sandal-shoes, 
Ambrosial, golden-pleaming, that bore him over the main, 
‘Swift as the winds far-streaming, and o’er carth’s limitless plain. 

τ And the eee the Spells hath he ta’en, that charms into 


slum 
AMtiamsoevar be will, and again it breakeeh the bands of sleep. 
ing his wand of might the Slayer of Argus [swooped, 
From the sky to Pieria's height, then down on the ocean he 
And over the sea-swell darted, as onward a sea-mew slips [αΐρε 
Mtge wats egieane wi tinder er task eoecay 
ἢ win, leam wi lew of εἰ It 3 
So did the Guide-god Mean ueimiiie wave alee ταν an le wage 
when to the isle came he, the far-away lonely strand, 
the face of the violet sea the God set foot on the land, 
And he went till he came to a grot, a great wide cavern, and there 
Found he the Goddess he sought, the Nymph of the beautiful hair. 
On the hearth a great fire shone: through the island was wafted 
from thence 
The scent of the fuel thereon, of the cedar and frankincense. 60 
And, with sound of a sweet voice ringing, gold shuttle and shining 


Ever the N: plied, singing in time to hor fairy tread. 
ΡῈ σοι hot ue in see voi 

stood, and the cypress of goodly perfume. 
Fearlessly long- Vee fowl there roosted the branches ae 
‘The falcon, the round-eyed owl, and the crows with chattering tongue 
hunt for their prey where the bright sea-spray is around them 


i 
i 
: 


Η͂ 
ξ 
ἐξ 


‘That 

And, all ‘the rounding, the τ i 
grotto su: the arms of a vine went straying, 

With green leaf-masses scodin: and clusters heavily weighing. 


‘And she spake unto Hi d her winged words 

unto Hermes again, an ay it 
‘ Hard-hearted and T'nome other are like you,” ahe eri 
“Who over that a Goddess should couch by a mortal's 


Though she would openly wed him, for love subduing her pride! 
wee maw bea ΒΒ ΤΡΝΤ, Eos Orion chose ; Ξ 420 


from her golden’ 
παν τυ naiees θα δ bs iey in Oriygis 5 
ἢ Demeter bent to the rush of paar ee 
And she and Iasion flushed with delight in the old sweet fashi 
eee poe cares field. Notlong! That eye was scowling above 


‘And the fierce white flame of the lightning came, and dead was 
ao ical τ begrudge that a mortal should ee 
50 NOW e am stay at 
Whom I saved when the sea washed him hither, erica, Cage 


astride, 
Alone ; for Zeus with his gleaming bolt had riven asunder 130 
His ship on the wine-dark sea, and the waters had whelmed it under, 
‘There did the rest of his men sink down into deep sea-graves ; 
But he was hitherward swept by the stress of the winds and the 


waves. 
T have given him life and my love: I have promised to give unto him 
An immortal bei and day that ol age neve shal Sm, 

Acgis conimands, and of all the rest 
May none make void his word, transgressing his high behest, 
Let him go—if ‘tis Zeus that requireth me out of my heart to rend 


Over the harvestless sea ; but it is not I that will send him. 
No with oars have I, no arms of a trusty crew 140 
To him across the long-ridged swell of the waters blue; 
‘Yet with all my heart will I give to him counsel, and will not hide 
How he oe Ree unharmed, whatsoever betide.” 
The -god, Slayer of Argus, answered her then, and said : 
OAs thou say’st, do thou send him: beware of the God, 
‘Ever to kindle his fierceness of anger against thine head." 
Thus when the God had replied, on the wings of the wind he de- 
And straightway the Goddess hied to Odysseus the mighty-hearted, 
‘Because of the strait command of the Thunderer, King of the skies ; 


: 


of Homer, 65 
r not, ah not as thou thinkest, is loyal 's mit 

ies τα per ica τττρὴ τειν τι ral 

So when her words were ended, back with a tread 

and the hero whither she led, 


| 


peed elaine 
So es canes tae ribs of the mountain 
were cleft ; 
And the man sat down on the throne that Hermes so lately bad left. 
Pane epee Per τριστὸ sweet wane and meat, 
But all was of earth, as the bread that mortals are wont to eat. 
And she sat down face to face with Odysseus the : 
And by her did her handmaids place ambrosia and nectar te 
And | their hands extended, of food and of drink A 
But as soon as the meal was ended, the Goddess spake : 
“Ὁ Zeus’ seed, son of Laertes, Odysseus of many an art, 200 
Ts it so, that home to thine own dear land thou art fain to depart ? 
Art thou longing to leave me forthright ?—is it so?—ay, go in 


But O if thou knewest what troubles, or ever thy wanderings cease, 
‘Thou art doomed to fill up full-brimmed, on the way to thy native 


evermore ἢ 

Here wouldst thou tarry with me, thou wouldst dwell in this home 
On that wil of thin, for whom thou art pinoy through αἰ Πὰν da 

wi ΟἿ 8: τοι ἢ 

ΡῈ ΤΣ 


in stately height Calypso may not compare; 210 
For if women outshone the immoral Aen a truth it were,” 


Sea eer erga oes ace Chey reat Gods, rT 

Know all full were τ Penelopé matched with thee, 

Dim were her beauty by thine, and but frail were her form to see; 
For a mortal she is, but from death and from eld evermore thou art 


But, in spite of all, do I long, and through all my days I yearn 

To win to my home once more, and to look on my day St congas 

But if on the wine-dark sea any God shall wreck me again, 

I will bear it, who have in my a spirit inured to pain; 220 

For many a grief and many a toil have I borne before 

Mid the surge of the sea and the battle,—and this shall be but one 
more,” 

As he ended, sank in the wave the sun and arose the night ; 

And the pene rng the vaulted cave to a nook secluded from 

A 


And it sped fast as the soft hours passed amid love’s delight. 
When τ οἵ the Mist awoke, when the Rosy-fingered 


Arrayed in his mantle and cloak from the cave is the hero gone. 
In a silvery-shining vest full-flowing, of delicate thread, 
The Goddess her body dressed, and her dainty girdlestead 


BOOK V. of Homer. 67 
And Be sie her deftly and well, for he handled the tiller with 


And treacherous sleep ne’er fell on the eyes that were watchful still, 

For he: Bop the Pleiads in front, and the Herdman, who slowly 
lo (W: 

His rest, and the Bear,—they are wont to call it moreover “the 

Ever turning at bay, doth it glare on Orion's falchion-gleam, 

And alone it hath no share in the baths of the Ocean-stream :— 

For Calyy iypso the Goddess divine had bidden him still to keep 

Over his left that sign as he fared on the face of the deep. 

So seven days and ten o’er the waste of the waters he steered : 
On the eighteenth day to his ken far shadowy hills appeared : 
Phzacian land were they, where the coast lay nearest to him : 

Like a shield outspread they lay in the offing mistily dim. 

But now the Earth-shaker espied him, on Solyme’s hills as he 
turned, 280 

When from Aethiop land he hied him: the hero afar he discerned, 

As he sailed on the face of the sea, and his wrath flamed out like 


fire; 
And unto his soul spake he, and he shook his head for ire ; 
“ἨΔ! is it so, that, when | was afar in the Aethiop land, 
Changing decrees they have mocked me when I was not there to 
withstand ? 
Yea, and Odysseus is close by this to Phwacia’s shore: [more,— 
There is his weird that he win to his goal, and be harassed no 
Nay, but be yet shall be drunk with my wrath ere his troubles be 
[was troubled 
Thea he gathered the clouds, and the face of the darkening sea 
By the dash of his three-forked mace, and the wrath of the winds 
he redoubled, 290 
‘As he swept them from every quarter, and masses of cloud on-driven 
Overshrouded the land and the water, and night rushed down from 
the heaven. (bitter and fell, 
And the East-wind and South rushed forth, and the West-wind 
And the blast from the skies of the north came rolling a vast sea- 
51 
Then, with knees unstrung by his fear, as his failing heart ‘gan quake, 
Odysseus, heavy of cheer, to his mighty spirit spake : 
‘Ah me! wretched am I! what is this that at ἴδει shall befall ? 
So ran the Goddess's words,—true, sorely I fear, were they all : 
For se iota me of perils of waters that, ere I should win to mine 


I ΠΕ τ ae through, and woes in full measure,—and lo, the ful- 
filment is come ! 300 

With cloud pon cloud hath Zeus the broad-arched heaven overcast, 
And the 8 sea th he lashed into fury, and racing comes blast afer 
fast. 

Foe εἰν last are all up, and destruction o’ertaketh me surely and 


Fa 


— 
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ee i alata hand this manifold evil hath done thee 
Nay, but peice een cng nine SORE Be 
‘Come then, do as 1 bid thee,—for wisdom, 1 ween, is with thee,— 
Put off nts, forsake thou thy raft to be driven by the blast ; 


Um it again from thy body, and cast it afar from thee 


See puerto cess adignve tho vel For ber tues bch 

and gave the veil from her tresses by 
‘And into the tossing wave she flashed in a moment from sight 350 
‘Swift as the white sea. cand. tha Black ayell ovat her relied, 
But aa strait betwixt two, was bethinking him how he 
And heavy of cheer he of his fear to his heart high-souled : 
“Ab me. eet 


the Gods should be weaving again for me 
Biting me leap from the raft to 
bers far away to mine eyes [δῆς lies, 
Seemed the land that I saw erewhile, where she saith my deliver- 
Nay, but in any wise this will I do, for best it seems: 
So as the raft part not, firm-knit by the joints of the beams, 
‘Still amid pain will I arm me with patience, and here will abide. 
soon as the surge shall have shattered my raft with planks 


ΤΙ 
He 


60 
1 ‘willawinas I may, since I see naught else that may better betife.® 
ae as Odysseus pondered with thoughts in confusion whirled, 
Soddenty ‘oahing there thundered a wave by the Earth-shaker 
[bore, 
And it ete ever higher o'erarching, and dire was the crest that it 
And it bowed, and it crashed, and a cataract dashed on his head 
A wd τ Δ Ομ ί heap ew eueecing στε ὍΞΒ65 and fling: ‘broad, 
sa ona s it al 
And mes awns ἐξῆν haat the air leaping hither and thither one 
stri 
go the pans of the raft wide-flung were scattered ; wanes Bee 
beams, clung, a8. a man on a wild horse riding. ἘΣ 
fed from his body the vest that the Goddess Calyj 


ve, 
And Bowes beneath his breast the veil of the Aa of the wave, 
And τς civede overhead in the sea, and he spread out his hands as 


Striking, out ont ith a manful stroke; and the Earth-shaker looked 
‘And shaking his head he spoke, and his laugh was bitter and grim: 
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| there no escape, no hold for my feot on the steep. 
areata sick toe casing lanl aod crive 
Feat ae epic, contigs nooge Tay nny reach 
sweep 


A 


ze 
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y snatch me away, 
for afar on the fish-fraught deep. 
some g Monster on me 440 
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to bear. 
darted, and clung to the rock with both hands fast, 
gasping and groaning he hung till the rash of the billow was 
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a pebble is left on 
the wave-rush ripped his hands from their desperate hold, 
‘skin from his palms was stripped, and the sea high over him 


rolled. 
there, before his hour, had Odysseus wretchedly perished, 
Pallas Athené’s power gave wisdom to him that she cherished: 
out free of the surf running shorewards high, 
i¢ coast swam he, if he anywhere might espy 
ving pase ving ba ina sheltered cove, 
at last it befell him to reach, through the wave as he wearily 


}O 
mouth οἵ α river fair, and he hailed his deliverance at last :** 
barrier of rock was there, but a covert above from the blast. 
he spake to the God in prayer, as his broad stream awept out 


“ Hearken, O King, whatsoever thy name, for a suppliant to thee, 
With a prayer, from the deep and the threats of Poseidon T 
Even the immortal the suppliant cry [flee. 
Of a man that comes wandering to them ; lo, such an one even 
Out of manifold troubles I cry unto thee, at thy knees do I bo 
‘Haye compassion Wiss me, O King, and respect thy suppliant now. 
y the River- ayed his flowing ; the waves no more 
‘Tossed, but in calm were and he brought him safe to shore 
At the stream's outfall But 


spent was his strength by the fight 
sea, Lacie ; 
And ‘strong knees trembled and bent, and his arms drooped 
And his body was swoln all o'er, and the brine came gushing away— 
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‘And the car from the stables then they drew, and read; ihe mae 
Abd they brought up the mules fo the wain and they harneted 
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am 
after toil. lgay gleam, 
she took the whip, and she drow through her fingers εἰ 
she lashed, and away they flew, and clattered the hoofs of ee 
¢ stint or stay, the maid and her raiment they bare, 
but through all the way her companions ed τς 
stream, 
come to the river fair-flowing with beauti. 
‘There were cisterns brimful ever, and gushing with laughter-gleam 
from below, it was pure and abundant enow 
white, be they never τὰν ea to the sight. 
there they unharnessed the team from the wain, and let them 
805 [grass growing 
they drove ther by the stream, to graze on the sweet 
the wrinkled whirl and the dimpled swirl of the flood fair-flow- 
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after the maidens had washed all stain and defilement away, 
took them and spread them each after other arow on the 


ξ 


ἜΣ of the tide updashed, the ridge of the shingle lay. ~ 
they be |, and with glossy gleam of the oil did their bodies 


Thereafter beside the stream they sat them down to dine, 

faiting until the sun should have dried the clothes on the shore. 

so, when the meal was done, and the joy of the feast was o'er, 
tossed their veils away, and at ball they fell to play. 

he whit 4 β 


τοῦ 
princess led the sport with a rhythmic chant; 


ἔ 


ΕΞ 


Ι 
ne 


| 
| 
᾿ 


ξκεΟ' ie. 


BOOK VI. of Homer. 77 
πα oe ee i ie εϑὲ Odysseus 
Whether, clasping toe beantthal maid be ee Enbeo, be should tee 


ρος re te τ}: 


From afar to address her, praying com Sericteneen Ρ 
ἘΣ Ἐξθυπα ἐπ Gs the heart of τε 


And SN read bel aan itced 
“1 bow the knee unto thee, Ὁ Queen, be thou mortal or god. 
DEEP GRITaE tear Decrnicas thse cipal ty trot τ εις 
Broa 1 
Likest thou art unto Artemis, daughter of Zeus, I ween, τ 
In the majesty of thine height, in the charm of thy mien. 
and koa ba tab of the miorlals that droll oa the ice of the 


hrice happy thy father must be, and the mother who Ears thee 
birt! [they see 

And the hearts of 1 a τοσοκος a blossom so fair 

Float on the breath of the dance, must glow with delight for thee. 

oO beyond all others the heart of the man, I 

Who ἘΠ Σ iy wis tee ἘΣ owes wie ebell toe ἐς Bs 

household's queen. 
For never such morta! as thou have J seen in all ee 
Nor man, nor woman; and reverence fills me the w! 


Ona j Ona ours, where many an evil al has was rte to ‘had me,— 

And even as 
Ere then, from the bosom of earth uprising so falls Ὁ tree,— 
Even so with astonicd amaze do 1 look on thee, maiden, 
Not dang το teh hy knees, who with tr and sorrow am 


Yerenn ‘on the twentieth day, I escaped from the sea at last ; 
So = ded 1 hurled by the ws, and driven by the nae 


From the isle of Ogygia: now hath a God cast me hither sabre 
Doubtless to suffer again, for many a sharp more 
‘The Gods will sive Ἐν I trow, or ever my troubles be o'er, 
Haye pity upon me, Ὁ Queen: out of manifold woes unto thee 
First of all ioral 1 come, and I wot not who they be 
‘That dwell in the city and land ; they are all unknown unto me, 
Show me the town, and give me a covering round me to fling, 

“ae ΣΝ thou cam'st, some wrap of the linen thou hither 


‘BOOK VII. ‘The Dopssey ot Homer. 83 


Twill guide thee—nor look thou on any man: ask thou question of 
τ ΠΥ ΤΙΝ, no lover of they are, 


Nor gi seer, welcome to any that come afar, 

In the gifts the ἐπεὶ A ships over 

Pass they ; and swift as a wing or a (δῖ their ” [sea 

Thusas Athené replied, she turned, and the way she 

Hastily on, and he hicd him close on the Goddess's tread. 

And none of their coming was ware, through the midst of the town 
ee they pated: 

And, for all the thousands there, no eye on Odysseus was cast ; 

For the bright-baired Goddess suffered not that this should 


Η fall. 
CoE eetgteg {dant ἰο ronpeel ΣΝ ἜΝ 
lysseus wondering stares at the havens with myriad throng 

Of ships, and the market-squares, and the ramparts lofty and long ; 
A marvel to see were they, with their palisade-! itwork crowned. 
But when they were come on their way to the king’s house far- 


“Lo stranger, this is the palace whereof thou hast asked of me," 
Goddess began: “ heaven-fostered princes herein shalt thou 
Enter, and have no fear: "tis the brave that are [see 
men, and they prosper, though strangers they be from 


a mame ; 
First in the halls shalt thou come to the queen, whom ant they 
And she sprang from the selfsame sires whereof Alcinous came, 
First was Nausithous got by the carth-shaking Lord of the sea, [50 
Peribcea the mother that bare Hoe fairest of women was she: 
And the youngest daughter she was of Eurymedon mighty-souled, 
BW ticirelaced fx the ciden timo o'er tha glasés, the overbold 
But destruction he brought on himself and his folk overweening of 


ab 


And δι , as never was wile revered among earth-born men. 

She ἔπη πος as the women are, to their lords in subjection who 
i 

But she had heart-worship of him, yea, so is she honoured now 

Of her sons and her husband, yea, and of all the people, 1 ween ; 

For when through.the city she goeth they joyfully hail their queen ; 

And, as thi "twere a Οἱ that passed, with awe stand 


gazing round ; 
For a noble soul in her and an excellent spirit are found : 


= 


BOOK Vil. of Homer. 85 
Mi τρρι ες. lovely οἱ aly te agra we, 
» lovel) paar, the pomegranate-tree, and the pear, 
fig, with its pares a the silvery 0 olive’s ΓΝ 
Re baht one elt fers fruit; nor in summer-tide 


Nor yet in the winter it fails, but softly sighs evermore 
The οἵ the western mie ure hing char o'er, 
Here blossoms are blowing, and its growing, and. ieee 


Fipe store, 
There is after pear that mellows, new airs that a) vers 
Fresh pen) Snicceory Mieke fel ald figs’ room, 


A dearer Mearteea pay da fee 
δ ἘΣ το Αγ Δα κα ta parched by! ΠΌΤ τὴ 

ese estan are srying = but yonder are lying the heaps that grow 
Ever hgh the αὶ they arb ingig th spi nto baskets ἐς 


And Skea treading the winefat ; and, ht before, 
Setting grapes thelr aa regalo πρωὶ area pare 


And there by the last vine-row trim garden-beds are seen 
‘Where the flowers through the eng year blow, where the herbs for 


green. n-close 
‘are there ever- Rees τ this fleets through the 
In many a runnel flashing : but to the palace goes, 
Passing beneath the gate; Sate ta drink thereof. 


Such i gifts that the great Gods gave to the King that they 


Odysseus, lost in wonder, as round he cast 
ot and he seemed as one that dreamed, till, sated at last, 130 
ed nin, 


threshold he crossed, and into the passed. 
μεῖς fords and their mighty men he pala at the banquet 


libations then to the mi 1% Tgus-slay 
hey wer the ws fering of all, ere they ee ines their eee 
But on through the stately hall Odysseus the 
With the mist encompassed around that Atl him had 


Till the queen Arété he found, and beside her Alcinous her lord. 
At the knees of Arété he bowed, and around them his arms he 


And poce war the magic cloud that about his body bad clung. 

Anda great hush fell on the hall as they saw the hero there; το 
they gazed, and they marvelled all. But Odysseus began 

Ἦν Arété, child of Rhexénor the godlike prince of the seas, [prayer : 

Out of troubles | come to thine husband and unto thy 


knees, 
And ap these that be banqueting here, unto whom may the high 
Blessing, Ἔα length of days, and children to whom they shall leave 


=== 
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a ucbont inore bardshlp cor toil he ma; τυ των eee 

With speed and with joy to the land of & eee eo 
soe'er, 

‘And be vered in the 5 ce between by no more sorrow or 1» 190 

‘Till the day when his feet shall stand on his fatherland. in, 
there shall he suffer his weird, which the tind Ἢ 
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mother bare him, span with his natal thread. 
of the Gods that down from the sky hath de- 


there is some now thing of the Heaven-abiders intended. 
the Gods ere this have been wont to appear to our eyes 
own bright a5 we offer the hecatomb-sacrifice ; 

i in the eolfsame place, and they feast with us, each oo 


if one ‘Should encounter them whiles that he fareth alone, 

it do they hide them ; for near unto them by our lineage are 
pacage itibee of the Giants and Cyclops be.” [we, 200 

«Thea at him -witted Odysseus made instant ἐδ τερῦγὲ 


ag 252 
a 


a if any ye know woe-ridden beyond their fellows, in sooth 
Even to them were I equal in heaped-up measure of ill. 
Yen, and of many a trouble more could 1 tell thee still, — 
Even all the tags that the Gods of their malice haye m: ze ta 
But suffer me now to eat, for all my burden of care; 
For no such shameless thing as the paene belly ts found ; bound, 
Por it biddeth us bear it in mind, and ae} constraint are we 
never so much woe-worn, heart-laden with anguish sore, 
eee as the ang ish of heart that is mine; yet this evermore, 
eless thing, crieth on me to eat and to drink, 
Blaine me fill it, and suffers me not of my troubles to think. 
But do ALE make haste when the morning appeareth, that 1 once 


‘The wretched 1, 0 grace may set foot on my native shore, 

ier alt have steed yen Tera even contested to dla, 

When τος ἙΞΗ͂Σ and tl oii T have seen, and my home with its 
220 


So did be renee answer, See they all praised him, giving advice 
To send the stranger away, since the word he had uttered was wise, 
And ‘eeridln the libations done, they had drunk to their hearts" 


Homeward priaeey each one to his rest through the gloaming went. 


---ς-- τ 
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rig ee es baring my pee 


And he ΤΡ 5Ὰ ἴδ Brine tai ixduniain waves, and the féece surge 
pe ae Hae, ad bea vay oaning away from her deck was I swept. 
‘There ne-biast were the beams of the raft scattered 


Πα ΤῊ the fathomless deep, until I descried 270 
Glee ees acing ke i Pee ess and there 


ἘΝ the surge had hurled me he land, 
sit shocked on the Ev erinorng Oras e aeeciee strand ; 
But T beni out seaward, and swam on cu, T came unto where 


No tara of rete but a screen from the wind was the steep 
τι ς night, 
And I paceoisd Serth ther Gadd ἘΣ τ πε Ξ 
from the side the river I went, from the heayen-fed 


Sarna dawn panes cones abd toe lee tes oh Sie 
18 1 piled ; pant Hee Frew did a God down pour. 280 
leaves, ate my sad Stairs 
throagh th mite ecleag eight a and the mora, and the heat of 


the sun was low, and from me sweet sleep departed away. 
‘on the beach I beheld the maidens of her, er, thy dager, 
the Gods ght her, 


tion to her, and she lacked not wisdom of mind, 
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are thoughtless ever, but she of her grace 
plenty of bread, and of wine with its flame-flushed 


2 
af 
3Ε 
ξ 
Ἢ 


ΞΕ 
Ἐξ 
ξ 
Ξ᾽ 


thed me, and gave unto me these garments ye see. 
all my sorrow, all truth have I told unto thee.” [a 
is then, and he answered the godlike wight: 
“ Stranger, in sooth herein was my child not minded aright, 
in that she nowise brought thee on to our palace home {come. 
pes with her maids; yet to her didst thou fist a suppliant 
unto him Odysseus with answer neg: rae 
(ero, αἱ eaten ae Be Ὧν I beseech thee, thy ti aa. 
Pe κήμς μὰς follow along with her maids as they came ; 
zat would not ἐς this thing, by reason of fear and shame, 
Lest perchance thou shouldst have indignation of soul, beholding 
me then; 300 
For Posies as touching the stranger are we of the tribes of men.” 
en to the hero Alcinous instant reply addressed : 
Stranger, not such is this heart of mine within my breast 
a to cereals into causeless wrath; nay, better the Heh | is to follow. 
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προ Τα ΕΣ ἘΠΕ Ι͂Σ eh vies 


the words of his mouth God putteth a crown of beauty, and so 
upon with delight as he 3 ἐθρίςϑος τιραον τ gtase, 
It he shines over all that are met in the place. [170 
ἐ the city he walks, as a God they look him. 
‘another is. the Immortals in of face and of limb; 
of grace hath enwoven its spell. 
so thou art yoodly of shape: God could not mend thee, so 
well [to tell, 
he : but a weakling thou art of thy wit, it were easy 
‘What, man! it hath roused the spirit that slept within my breast, 
Thine unmannerly +h :—no novice am I in the manhood-test, 
As thou dost prate, eee Tava belch roy Elsee with tee batts 
pare τὲ τὰ vigour and strength of mine hands were vith ΤῊ 
1 
easnow with mischance and with pain am I compassed, for many 
an sea, 
Haye 1 borne amid wars of men, amid waves of the troublesome 
area ia een ot my woes, I will try in the games, if there be 
Any mine arm, for thine heart-cutting speech Ὡς en- 
me.” laway,— 
Ἢ ao he ἐρῶσι fell Eases aati as bis mate 
le ona us quoit, er of mass than tl 
apts the paras i hurled in outed, the eosct the tend; 
And he swung it, and round he whirled it, and m his mighty 
hand. fe carts as it came, 
And the great stone hummed through the air, and they crouched to 
‘The Phweacians that looked on there, the people of seafaring fame, 
From the rush of the stone; and it over every mark Ἐν 
from his hand flying fast; and swiftly Athené hied, [το 
τὶς dee the length of the cast in ths shape of a man, and 


Stranger, even the blind might grope with his hands, and tell 
ΠΟΥ (ross tha tee fox tot with the crowd of the othera i fll, 


uf 


g 
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‘BOOK ΠῚ. of Homer, 99 
But my aie are ene ee nen nba eT Sb τα 


Brill such (ime ad her father give bacicall the suri of the beitecgine 
‘Even all that 1 guvohingeo wir εὶς his daughter, the sham 


Fair to behold, but her lust is unbridled, her heart is unchaste |" 
ee area Gena to th hall upon brazen foundations = 


Came onde, that compasseth all the carth, and the Giver’ δ 


And the King of the Silver «Bow, far-darting Apollo, came: 
But never a idess would go from her dwelling, for very shame. 
And into the porch they pressed, to the sight that was there re- 


‘And up from the Gods ever-blest the u uenchable laughter 
Whea they" looked on the magical ress Hephastus’ unnlag de 


[wise 
And one turned unto his peso: and spake to him after this 
‘Never do ill deeds thrive, but the slow overtaketh the fleet, 
Even as Arés now is outstrij ped by, Hephestus’ feet, 
Caught, though the ἔα ον he be of the Gods in Olyinpust that live, 
By tl pists of of the lame: satisfaction for wrong must he there- 
re give.” 

One unto other so they spake as they looked thereupon ; 
And cried the King of the Bow unto Hermés, the Thunderer's son ; 
“ Hermes, thou giver of good unto men, and their heaven-sent guide, 
Wouldst thou be contented thus in fetters constrained to abide, 
Lying the while on a couch by Aphrodite's side?” 

‘Then unto him the Helper, the Slayer af Argus, replied : 
“Ὁ King, far-darter Apollo, I would that this might be! 
‘Though thrice so many fetters were endlessly coiled round me, 
And of all the Goddesses 1, and of all the Gods, were beholden, 340 
Yet were I fain to lie by Aphrodité the golden.” 

‘So he spake; loud laughter the while arose from the high Gods 


there, 

Yet deigned not Poseidon to smile, and ever he made his prayer 
‘That the Wonder-worker would set the War-god free from the net ; 

And Poseidon said, as the ed words sped with entreaty fair : 
Μ' eee tts, I promise that Arés shall pay whatsoever i is right, 
ee as thou requirest, in all the Immortals’ sight.”” 

Answered the Halt-foot God, as Poseidon’s petition he heard: 

τι Ask mo not this, Ὁ thou whose waters the earth engird. 
Pledges of worthless ones,—right worthless toholdthey be! 350 
How in the midst of the Gods ever-living should I bind thee, 
Tf Arés take flight, and alike from the fetters and mulct go free?" 

Then unto him did the Shaker of Earth, Poseidon, say : 
“ Hephaestus, if so it should hap that Arés, fleeing πῇ 
Should escape from the fine, that mulct will I, even I, lay down." 


eSV7O ™ 
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And let Εἰ with words and a present content the mind 
Of our latte that which Fe apenas lan cee ae 


oo ie ee are ae ἢ 
And sent away a henchman the gifts to bring. 
w Lard King Alcina, high tenowned ingen folk, 
among -folk, 400. 
1 will the stranger's heart, according to thy command ; 
This sword will give unto him, al brass is the blade of the brand, 
{and of sliver the bil che hh ἐξ belie ora 
Fresh-carven, about: he shall find it a gift of price." 
Ralisitales ia bis bands be placed tha sliver varnished sora’; 
And the costly gift he graced with a kindly-spoken word : 
“Hail, father stranger: if aught hath been spoken of hard or 
May it uickly be scattered and snatched away by the gusty wind. 
forhea may the high Gods grant to’ behold thy frlends, and ἐδ 
10 


To thy land, who afar from thy friends art suffering woe upon als 
‘Then unto him us the subtle of wit replied : 
“ Hail thou too, friend : all good from the Gods unto thee betide. 
And never in days to come may regret be known by thee 
τοι greeny wit specch that hath gladdened the 
heart of me.” 


‘Then over his shoulders he flung the falchion silver- ht. 
Siete cg tis τ ΩΣ ΒΟΣ waa (δὴ ΓΈΡΟΙ ἥν we 


te 
henchmen bare them away to the palace-door, 
‘of Alcinous there received the costly store, 
ifts exceeding fair to the queen their mother they bore. 

* sacred might to the palace-halls led on, 420 
each sat down an height of a starry-gleaming throne. 
cy eng, bog forth, 1 pray the, thy goodat chest, τον 
i ing forth, 1 pray thy chest, 
the same a mantle bright and ἃ tunic-vest. 

- the fire a caldron, and heat the water therein ; 
$0, when our guest hath bathed, and the goodly store hath 


the gifts the Phweacians hither have brought for him this day, 
we delight of the banquet, and list to the minstrel’s 


is beautiful chalice of mine will I furthermore add to his 
store,— F ‘ 430 

‘of gold,—that so he may think upon me in his halls evermore, 

to Zeus and the rest of the Gods drink-offerings thence he 

shall pour.” 

spake that stately sire, and Arété ἕνα instant command 

her maidens that over the fire a mighty tripod should stand: 
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And Odysseus carved from the chine,—yst leaving the more part 


over,— 

‘The flesh of a white-tusked swine, which the rich fat-fold did cover : 

And the hero summoned the henchman, and gave to his hands the 

“Henchman, bear to Demodocus this, and so let him eat, a 
sore stricken of il. 


still 
Hat the Muse by paths of so: 
Hath led him forth, and ever ive ihe mine thong so 
So he » and the henchman bare to the bard, as the hero 
le; 
And he took that courtesy-share, and his spirit within him was glad. 
So they to the things that before them were lying their hands ex- 


, 
Till the craving for meat was o'er, and desire for drinking was 
Unto Demodocus spake the hero Odysseus then: fended. 
“ Minstrel, the praise of song shall be thine beyond all men. 
Or the Muse, the child of Zeus, or Apollo, instructed thee ; 
For thou singest the sorrowful fate of the Greeks right marvellously, 
Even all that they suffered and wrought, and the manifold troubles 
they bare, {was there. 490 
As though thou hadst seen it thyself, or hadst beard it of one that 
But come now, change thy theme, and sing of the great horse 


Of wood, that Epeius fashioned with Pallas Athéne's aid, 
Which the craft of Odysseus caused to be drawn to the citadel’s 


ight 

Filled with the men that laid strong Iium low in a night. 
Now if thou canst worthily nee the story of this as it fell, 
Unto alf men that be upon earth thy song-renown will J tell, 
‘How that the favour of heaven hath made thee therein to excel," 

And the minstrel smote the lyre, and the song burst forth again, 
For now did a God inspire the rush of the glorious strain, 
And he how the Greeks set fire to the huts of their camp on 


the plain, 
And boarded the galleys, and went from Troyland sailing away, 
‘Save only the heroes that pent in the cavern of pine-wood lay 
Round famous Odysseus, right in the midst of a Trojan throng; 
For up to their citadel’s height had the Trojans haled it along ; 
And there it stood, and still the folk talked waveringly 
As around it they sat, and the will of the crowd was divided in 


> (brown, 

Or to burst through its timbers with shock of relentless twybill 
Or out to the brow of the rock to drag it, and hurl it adown, 

Or to spare it, a gift that should plead with the The Gods, turning 

aside [should betide. 5:0 

‘Their wrath; and by this same rede was it doomed that the end 

For fated to perish they were when the city embraced with her wall 
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eerie catty toy peo ves ton tooo δε τ μας πϑαῖ 
f it ri pass o'er the fathom! sea-si 
overmantled : no fear have they 

ith any mischance, nor e’er to be cast away. 

now of a tale that 1 heard from my father's lips, 

e said that Poseidon, angered ist us becatise of our ships, 
‘hich bear all comers unscathed to the hayen wherein they would 


oH 
zie 
Fi 
3 


jite a galley of ours one day in the misty sea, 
it homeward returned from some such errand across the deep, 
ἃ monstrous bill should enshroud our town with its measure! 


the greybeard’s tale; but this shall the God fulfil 
done, as best hall soem to Bio sovereign will a 
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ἃ brat kind, 
mecenyrere, one beeen the fear of the Gods in mind ὃ 
pea of thine heart, and the tears from thine 
the Danaans’ fate and of [lium's fall was told? 
ods ordered it so, and the threads of their doom 
span they, lay. 
t for those that are yet for to come there should be some glory- 
valiant kinsman of thine stricken down before Troy's all 
Spouse of thy daughter or sire of thy wife ?—for dearest of all [580 
Are these unto men, next those of the selfsame blood that be. 
‘Or was it hance a friend that was deur to the heart of thee, 
Noble brave? For precious, and to possess as a brother 
Isa friend, when hearts are wise and ‘each to the other.” 
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Ab, sweeter than dear land shall 1 verily find none other ! 
Yea, the Goddess divine long time by her side kept me 

In her! w caves, being fain that her husband there I would be. 30 
Eien es beep Στ τος 

πὶ me, to haveme a 

But never mine hort concen fo thei wi 


For sweeter t! Sreparided min ts still. 
ἐξ τον τπνι θετς nd dwell ‘neat! seven dic 
rents, ever he dreameth of home, sweet home. 
ΠΥ come, if Pie wilt, of this weariful home-quest Term I tell, 
Which Zeus laid upon me at setting forth, when Troy-town fell. 
With Weal breeze that from Ilium carried us nigh the Ciconians 
we drew, 
And Ismarus town we harried, the men thereof we slew; 
‘And their wives, and a booty fair that we gathered from every side 
pee of the town, did we share together, and fairly divide. 
did 1 counsel my men to flee swift-footed away ; 
foals fools were they all, for then they would nowise hear ner obey : 
Bat there by by the strand would they stay to quaff long draughts of 


And many a sheep to slay, with trail-foot wreath-horned kine. 
But ee Ik that Scattered in flight went crying the gather 


Through ‘the dim land all aes the night unto others that anit, 
Which were more in number they, and mightier men in the 


fray, 
The jalan: folk, who know full well with the battle-steed 
Teen ear the foe, and on foot to meet them at need, 
And countless as leaves they appeared, or as flowers in the pring 


iio tate ot the da and our weird was to suffer full she 

For the hand of Zeus that day was against us ill-starred men. 

And they set the fight in array on the shore by the swift ships then ; 

And hurling on either side with the brazen las we fought. 

And all through the morning-tide, and still while the day ceoh. hot, 

Ever we kept them at bay, for all that so many they were, 

Till the sun was sloping his ray to the hour for unyoking the steer ; 

But oe had the mastery then, and they turned the Achzans to 
τ 60 

ch peak men returned not again that night ; 
Bue eee i ae ἂν fi destruction dread and the death ready- 


Then a ‘we out to sea, full dismally leaving the coast, 
Glad from the death to flee, yet grieving for comrades lost. 
But or ever the keels ran out to the offing, we turned to the shore, 
Thrice raising the farewell shout to those we should see nevermore, 
Whom death in the plain did meet, with Ciconian men as they 
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And the sea with the orderly dij 66 ty es eae bees bene 
‘So we left that perilous ἃ salting ΤΑΥΤῚ 
And we came to the Cyclopes’ rae rweening and lawless be 


Rec mate θυ: τύπτε tne aa 
Ἢ τς af ie 


neither with sowing of seed ploughing come 
there 110 
I ec ko ei st et le 


Ze 
He clustered the flame-faced wine, swelled out by the ral τ of 
oan they bive no laws di neither folkmotes wont they to 

And fellowship love they not, but on the mountains they ἜΝ 


epee βὰς the hig ἈΠ Εν ἸΣΤΟΣΣ 
A lone waste island tes: not anigh, neither far away, 
Wooded, and wild through the copses, a countless host, 
For no man com ay there on the lonely coast, 120 
No pestenen set foot on be ¢ shore, such as they that the wood-gaine 


‘And drive w with labour sore high up to the mountain-brows. 

τ areas res πο shared h the furrows go, 

‘But ever from olden days it hath none to plough it or sow; 

‘But the wild goats bleat, and their restless feet roam high, roam low. 

Sega the Cyclopes’ strand do the red-cheeked g: ΒΗ πάο: 
hts cunning of hand amongst them are found, to pro- 

pee swinging oars, at the giants" pleasure to go [vide 

Unto cities on far-off shores, as other men wont to do, 

pees moran’ sake far journeys they take o'er the sea to 


and fro. 130 
‘Yea too, of such men that isle had been made into tilth-land fair ; 
For the place hath a fruitful soil, all things in their season to bear τ 
‘Yea, in it are meadows hard by the shores of the hoary sea, 
ἀὐδσ κριοῦ; with deep rich sward : undecaying the vines would 
[might rea 

Full smooth for the plough is the ground, rich hee pier 
eae ee yes come |, for fat is the soil and deey 

the haven,—no need that on land the hawsers ἘΣ fast secured, 
Nor that anchors sleep on the sand, for the ship needeth not to be 


ἘΠ τ beach the galley, and still shall she safely there remain 
‘Till such aS as the mariners will, and the fair breeze bloweth 


ein ae eae 8 head from a cave doth a fountain a ΤΣ 
down its bed, and around it the poplars 
So we sailed in ee forthright, and a God was our guide, i ween, 


of Homer. αὶ 
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And the sea with the orderly dip of the blades into hoar foam broke. 
Full soon passing over the wave we came to the unknown land ; 
And there we espied a cave close down by the white sea-strand, 
With laurels climbing the steep sides up to the roofs dim ts 
‘There numberless goats and sheep were wont to be housed for the 


And around was a lofty wall of stones in the earth deep-pressed, 
Encompassed with pine-trees tall, and with oak-trees stately-tressed. 
‘There a giant was wont to sleep: through the days he wandered 


alone ; 
‘Tending the flocks of his sheep; and fellowship had he with none ; 
For his dwelling still would he sunder Goran and he recked not 


of right 190 
In his oe and his frame was a wonder, gigantic and grim to the 
Not tke to the sens of men, but seeming a forest-clad crest 
Of high bleak mountains, when it is chasm-rent from the rest. 
Then did Τ straitly command the rest of my comrades to bide 
Guarding the ship on the strand by the lazy wash of the tide. 
But I chose me the best of my) band, twelve good men valiant and 
true, 


And Twent, with a skin in my hand fall of sweet wine purple of hue, 


Which Maron, Evanthes' son, the priest of Apollo's shrine 


trees 
Where the fane of Apollo was;—and he gave great gifts, even 
these— 


Seven talents by weight of gold he gave, well-purified, 

And a bowl of costly mould, all silver: yea, and beside 

The choicest of all his wine into twelve great jars did he pour, 

σι |, a drink divine: none knew of the precious store ; 

Not a serving-man nor a maid was found in his house that knew, 

But he and his wife, and the staid old stewardess, tried and true, 

And, in drinking the honey-sweet treasure of wine with its rose 

ed hue, 

Ever they poured one measure, but twenty of water thereto, 210 

And sweetly arose from the bowl the breath of a perfume divine: 
tf it vex thy soul to abstain from the rich rare wine. 

Thereof a great goat-skin, and food in a wallet we brought, 

For now, mine heart within, on a sudden arose the thought 

‘That the dweller in that lone spot was gigantic and clothed with 


might, 
And savage, and caring not for justice at all, nor for right. 
So we came to the cavern with speed, but therein we beheld not its 


master, 
For gone was he thence to feed his goats on the mountain-pasture, 
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ΕἼΣ ne ΟΥ̓ Rome ahd ads μιν at Leash κε, Wel es 
iefeare afivwe, tae fox Tn ad we ena ey 
By baflng winds om our course δε the gu of he atta 


So the town he hath ta’en, so many he slew in the war. 
But now, behold, unto thee be we come, at thy knees do we bow, 
If perchance thou wouldst give us the guest-due, or haply bestow 


Straight in 
Whe biadest 
Who me fear the Gods, or for dread of their anger spare, 
Naught for thine A2gis-bearer, for Zeus, do the Cyclopes care, 

for the blessed Gods; good sooth, far stronger are we. 
to his hate would I show compassion to thee, 
yet tony fellows, except as mine own soul prompted me. 
‘tell me, where have ye Ieft your well-wrought ship on the 

strand ὃ 280 
‘On the uttermost part of the coast, or anywhere nigh at hand?" 

So tempting he aes but I knew too much to be trapped by his 
And I made reply τὶ Ὁ with ready-dissembling guile ; (wile: 
“My ship Earth-shaker Poseidon shattered mid breaker-surge, 
Harling it on to the rocks at your land's extremest verge, [sea ; 
Having ‘ht it anigh to a headland: the wind swept in from the 
And with these men only from sheer destruction scarce could I flee.’ 

But he, the pitiless-hearted, answered me nothing then, 

But all at once upstarted, and shot forth his hands at my men, 
And together laid hold on twain, and dashed them against the 


id 
Like wel: down gushed the brain, and bespattered the rok 


round, 
And limb from limb did he shred them, and horribly su thereon 
Like ἃ mountain-lion dread, and he left of the flesh of them none, 
Of the inwards and flesh of our dead, and the marrow with the bone. 
And wailing and shuddering we raised hands unto Zeus in prayer, 
‘That horrible deed to see; but our soul was filled with despair. 
And when with the flesh and the blood of our friends that maw was 


filled, 
Over his cursed food milk-draughts he swallowed and swilled. 
Then stretched through the midst of the sheep in the cavern he 
sprawled asleep. 
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And he sat pee A idl agile te egrs Da 

[Ee Ee ee eS fe 
he had hastened through his work, and his toil was o'er, 

SESE iC πος ee δος 


drew near with t! ἐδ See ee, and spake, aa T lifted ie 
‘Take, Cyclops, drink of the wine, who hast eaten of man's 


know what marvellous drink we carried with us 


In our a drink offering was this unto thee, if pitying me 
ἘΠῚ send me Pee but desperate: pate eiaeis Pant τε 


ῃ 
‘Out on thee! who shall be found that again will come to thy land 
oe men else? for lawless are these the deeds of thine hand.’ 
80 spake, and he took i and quate, and be tevelled with hor- 


τ πρῶ τοδοΝ precious draught, and he asked it again of me: 
rite ‘with speed, and straightway tell me thy name, 
a τὸς att give thee a guest-gift, and thou shalt hate} joy ‘of the 


Ὲ 
TEE 
ξ 


From ily- 

Bat this—this is even a rill of deck trow |" ΠΣ 
So spake he, and I once more held forth to his lips the draught : 
‘Three times at his bidding I bore, and thrice in his folly he quaffed. 
And ban had the fumes of the wine overclouded the Cyclops’ 


ee gh wae a a one, design 1 spoke, but in gentlest strain : 
Cyclops, my name of renown: | will tell it 
mised to me. 
And then faa thou ate me the guest-gift, the which thou hast pro- 
Noman am I, and Noman the name by the which they call 
Dil ree even father and mother, and merry companions all." 
did 1 speak, and answer he made full Gennes 
‘Noman after his fellows the last to be eaten shall 
‘The others before him ; and thisis the guest-gift from me unto τεῳ 
oS the huge bulk resled and stooped, and backward with heavy 


Dropped and the thick neck drooped aslant, and the conquerer of all 
Sleep, laid hold on his frame: wine-spirts from his throat did leap, 
And obbets of man’s flesh came, as he belched in his drunken 


Then, ie, did 1 thrust beneath a heap of the embers the Pole, κα 
Till it aaa the fire-god’s breath ; and with brave words cheered 

soul 
Of each, that none might shirk his part in the desperate work. 
But when the stake into flame would have burst in a little more, 
Green as it was, and became of a fiery glow all o'er, 380 
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‘Such witless I wis, he i to me in his breast! 

But I sraightway Fay tank toul thet: tia abou all alt ot Sth 

how we should fly fro ion, I and 

ἀρ τῶν beter 
Asa man for his life might well do, for ‘neath death’s shadow wa 
And so, as I mused, it befell that this thi to be _ 
‘The rams of his flock were tall, and with heavy full, 


‘So these together I led, and with twisted withes did I bind— 
strewn for the Cyclops’ bed, that monster of impious 


Ἐν ae Oe lee er τρόμο 430 
A man, and on either picts others slain bt τς 
waa it, that three sheep bore a man; but Arabs 


And I held on, shrouded 80, untiringl: Vira peas 
vigil we kept, and we sighed for the lingering morn, 
When ἂρ from her mist-couch leapt the Rosy-fingered, the Dawn, 
free fresh air the rams rushed, pasture-bound ; 

But the ewes still bleated there to be milked, the pens around, 440 
For their udders were heavy and strained; but their lord, still agony- 
pained, (their wool, 

hands on the backs of the sheep as they passed him, feeling 
ing that so he would keep the pass ; but he knew not,—fool !— 
‘That under a woolly breast to a foe free passage he gave. 
‘Then, after all the rest, came his ram to the door of the ca 
Bepreaed by his fleece's mass and the weight of the wisdom in me; 

fid the giant pass his hands, saying dolefully : 

ram, how is this, that thou comest to-day to the see 
‘Last of the sheep?—thou hast not been wont to be μεν be- 
But first before all to graze on the soft meadow-grass dost thou go, 450 
‘Stark-striding, and first art thou wont to come to the river's flow, 
And first to the folding dost long to return at the evenfall. 
But to-day, bonny ram, how is this ?—thou art even the last of all! 
Dost thou ace the eye of thy lord, whom a villain hath now 


blind, 
Even he and his pitiful mates, with wine overcoming my mind? 
‘Noman—ah, but not yet is he out of destruction’s reach ! 
But if thou couldst know my thoughts, but if thou wert gifted with 


Thou wouldst tell to me—wouldst thou not ?—where he slinketh 
away from aay ls 
Oh then should his brains fly spattered about to left and to right 
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Eas ba hee etd bit the sound of, thy: voles) or 3 word from 
He had Hearted with a rock, and had crushed ata single blow 
Our heads and the of the galley, so far is he ty to 
throw.’ A 


the son of Laertes, whose home doth in It! lie.” 
did I speak, and he ete pe nares be ed a wel 
«Lo! now cometh back unt prophecy long tent 
Here there abode a Sorvand geal and great was 
amy a enthened son, in the soothsay yer RNY 
itched, and to ἀπε θεισεεο, nation he prophesied Ls wireypen τῶ 
SESSA eae ea 


That I should be robbed of my sight, made blind by ee hand. 

But ever 1 looked to behold some hero stately and gran: 

Hitherward coming, a warrior clothed with a giant's Eight: : 

And now, behold, ‘tis a dwarfish, a worthless, a weakling wight, 

That Pats stolen Te sight of mine eye when with ass he had 
raat 

Come hither, Od lysseus, that so 1 may give guest-dues unto thee, 

And may pray the Earth-shaker to grant that safe may thy home- 


Cette ἘΤΡΝΤ Ἐεῖον 


that I am Poseidon's son, and my father is he ; 
καὶ δ if it please him, shall heal me, for he can do it, but pes 
oe Gods on high, or of mortals under the sun.’ 

os πᾷ τος but an answering scoff at the baffled Thurl a 
"0 that I could but send thee down to the underworld, 

Bereft of By soul and thy life, and that this my wer Were as sure 
As the Earth-shaker’s impotence ever that eye of thine to cure!" 

‘Then in his great despair he sent up to Poseidon his cry, 
Stretching bis ha nd in prayer to the star-bestudded sky 
"Dark-haired Earth-shaker Poseidon | O hearken to me in my need, 
if Lam in truth thy son, and if thou art my father indeed ! 

yy Odysseus the sacker of cities return to his home ee 530 
the son of Laertes, whose home is on Ithaca's shore. 
But and if ‘tis his weird to behold his friends, and again to stand 
In his palace stately-built, on the shore of his native land, 
Late, and in evil case, all comrades lost, may he come, 
{n an alien ship, to find woes waiting him there in his home!" 

So in his prayer he spake, and the Earth-shaker heard his cry. 
Then a rock once more did he take, far huger, and heaved it on hi 
And he ard it, and measureless might did he put to it, 5; 
τι 


— 
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Did we not send thee away in peace, that thou mightest depart 
Sep TBs μηδ thy mies thine home, and whereso thy will was 
So.did they speaks and to them 1 matle answer, heavy of heart ; 
* My comrades were false to me: they, and cruel slumber, betrayed 
me. 


But heal sorrow, my friends; ye only are able to aid me.’ 
In pire as they heard my ἀπε fal ‘supplication : 

But their father, with anger stirred, flamed forth in his indignation : 

* Avaunt from the island with haste, thou vilest of all that live ! 

It were impious for me to speed on his homeward way, or Joie 

Any ee wretch that hath kindled the hate of the Dwell ie 

{this 1" 

Avaunt! 'tis the hate of the Gods everlasting hath brought thee to 

τος: me away from his door, and with sighing deep Ἴδαν 


parted, εἶ 
Thence stood we out from the shore, and we sailed on, sorrowful- 
And our sj grew weary and sore with vainly toiling in rowing, 
For now appeared no more any help to our homeward-going, 
Howhbeit ae days twice three did we toil through the day and the 


ts Bo 

On (ha neventh slow rose from the sea the city of Lamus in sight, 

Le: + with gates built wide, where shepherd to neatherd 
calls, 


This, folding at eventide, that, leaving with morning the walls, 

There might a sleepless vn for his toils pannel pay, | 

Yea, a double wage should he earn, tending oxen and sheep in turn, 

For the goings-forth of the night are hard by the breaking of day. 

And a goodly haven we found, and about it the tall cliffs stand, 

Asa great wall running around, unbroken on either hand. 

And huge bluffs towering high rise, guarding the mouth of the bay, 

Facing each other and nigh, for strait is the entrance-way. go 

‘Then into the haven did all my crews their galleys stecr, 

And within the engirdling wall were they moored, to each other 

anear. 

For no vast swell from the deep rolled darkening into the bay: 

Not a wave to the shore did sweep, but within it a white calm lay. 

But I, 1 only, refrained from bringing my galley inside = 

Atthe outermost edge we remained: toa rock were the hawsers 
‘then : 


tied. 3 
And I climbed to a rough crag's height, and I gazed on the pel peas) 
But there nowhere appeared in sight any labours of oxen or men, 
Bat afar there appeared to our view, from the earth upspringing, a 


smoke, F 
Then did 1 send of my crew to enquire what manner of folk too 
Were they in the land that lived, and the fruits of the earth 


received. 
And I chose two men for the quest, and with them a herald I sent ; 
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po eek” 


‘Toa haven ample of led sure by a heavenly hand. 

Aad we landed, ad pkg there two ds nights did remain, 
‘ing our hearts care 

But at last, when the third mor 

‘My lance in mine hand I took, and my keen sword ing + 

And with speed from the ship went I, and I climbed a high place 

If fields I perchance might espy, or might hear the voices of men. 


And I gazed from the rocky height around me on every band; 
And a iylwett springing up from the broad- 


᾿ 


And looking thereon I wondered, and doubted within mes 
To go and to know why broke through the forest that flame-flushed 


smoke; 
as I pondered, it seemed unto me to be best 
return to my men on tent send explorers aay 
‘sea, 
the 


i 
ξ 


give them to eat, and then to send explorers away. 
jither my steps I bent, and drew nigh to the shi 
the woodland alone as I went, some God had pity on me, 
seeaee sis sent, so that right in my path came he. 
of his forest-home that stately beast had come 
sun did scorchingly 

shine; 160 
even as he turned to depart, I hurled at the noble hart, 
the brazen spear leapt right through the midst of his back at 


φ 
ΤΠ 
Τὶ 
8 
ξ 
= 
F 
ἐ 


‘Then creepers and withies strong I pulled, and I deftly plied, 
ἃ fathom long, well-twisted from side to side, 
‘iting, together 1 bound the feet of the monstrous prey ; 
And I bare it, hanging around my neck, to the galley aw: 
Propping my steps with my spear, for I could not in any wise 170 
By a hand on my shoulder bear it, so huge was the wood-beast's 
size. {near, 
And I cast it down on the sand Pe ae eiee and to each drawing 
1 roused my disconsolate band, and 1 spake to them words of cheer = 
‘Ho oie! ‘we are not to go yet to the gloom of the netherworld 


jome, Ἔα 

Wer our anguish of heart, till the day of our fate shall be 

Up, for so long as meat and drink in the galley doth lie, ee 

‘e will comfort our hearts with food, and by famine we will not 
‘So did 1 speak, and my crew right speedily hearkened to me; 


: 
ξ 


=—=— =—h 
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‘So fawning the wolves appeared, and the lions of mighty claw 

Around those men, and they feared as the terrible monsters they saw. 

And Serre Weyer of the dome of the Goddess of beautiful 

: 220 

And a voice was singing within, clear-rioging with melody rare : 

Tt was Circe that sang at the loom high-set and unearthly fair, 

Dainty and fine, as the labours divine of Goddesses are. 

And Polites addressed, a captain of prowess in war, 

Who was nearer than all the rest and dearer to me by far; 

* Friends, there is some one within at the loom that paceth about, 

And the whole hal! echoes again as the beautiful voice rings out : 

oe enues is she; let us hail her from hence with a 

out.” 

So did he counsel, and they uplifted their voices and cried ; 

And she came from her loom away, and she flung the bright doors 
wide. 230 

And she bade my companions enter, and they in their ΞΕ 


went ; 
But Eurylochus would not venture, foreboding her guileful intent. 
And she brought them to where in a chamber did thrones and 
couches shine : 
And barley and cheese and amber honey in Pramnian wine [food, 
Ἵ and stirred; but she strewed her drugs of woe in the 
‘That they might no more remember their land far over the brine. 
And ἘΠῚ κεν the bowl to my band, and they drank; in ᾿ moment 
to a pen. 
She smote the men with ber wand, and she drove them—swine— 
And the heads and the voices they had of swine, and the form all 


o'er 
With loathliest bristles clad, but their mind remained as before. 240 
ear and shrieking there were they penned, and Circé cast 
Before them, to mock their despair, the acorn and cornel and mast 
For their eating, oven the meat that earth-wallowing swine ever 


eat. 
But lochus back to the fleet black galley is come flying fast, 
Eee of the bitter fate of his fri fe unto us fe oes 
Yet ἢ Μιὰ no power to relate the story, however fain, 
Heart-stricken with anguish great: in his eyes was a very rain 
Of streaming tears, and in mourning his heart was whelmed and 
in woe. rror to know ἢ 
And we marvelled, and questioned him, burning the cause of his 
Till, in tones that were one long wail for the lost, he told his tale: 250 
‘We passed, as thou bad’st, Odysseus, midst twilight of oak-trees 


round, 
Till amidst of the forest glens a goodly palace we found, 
Fair builded of polished stones, m a wide cleat parcel of ground, 
‘There was some one singing with voice clear-ringing, the loom as 
ν 
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Now as soon as the Goddess shall smite thy body with that long 
Out of the scabbard snatch thy falchion with sudden hand, 


τ πο nea reas SCG ee, Ne but she 
Bofore thee in startled affright, and will bid thee unto her couch, 
Then thou shalt deny her not, nor reject the Goddess's bed, 

To the end ποῦνε free thy companions, and thou mayest home- 


enim’ fee te τη the. οἱ ὦ the lead: tee Coa 
‘That she will not imagine against thee some strange dark mischief 


ror quell tua afd turn fo tie Shape of ας brute ta thy Baacdlesa ie 
the magic root the Slayer of Argus bestowed,— 

it grew at his foot,—and the nature thereof he showed. 

Black was the root of the same, but the Hower thereof milk-white, 

Which Mdly the high Gods name: hard is it for mortal might 

To Ὅτ πλῷ from the ground ; but the Gods’ power knoweth 

0 I. 

Thus having to me, to Olympus was Hermes gone 
Over the foret chad slo of the sea; aod 1 ἰσ the ‘went on, 
aaa eae Richie surged ts any) BSAA the sea in its 


‘Was sore, 
So she led me in, and she brought to a silver-studded seat 
Beautiful, richly-wrought, with a footstool beneath for my feet. 
And she mingled a draught for me in a goblet of massy gold, 

her therein cast she, that sorceress evil-ai 

And [ took the cup in my hand, and! drank, but the charm worked 

ποῖ: {dark thought : 
And she smote me then with her wand, and she uttered her heart's 
‘ Depart thou now to the sty, with the rest of thy friends to lie,’ 320 
But swift at the word 1 snatched my sword from beside my thigh, 
And [ rushed, as in act to wreak the vengeance of death on her there, 
But she with a loud wild shriek ran under the sword made bare, 
And with white arms flung round my knees she clung with cager 


prayer: 

* Who art thou, and whence? and thy wife and thy parents, where do 
I marvel that drinking of this thou wast not bewitched by the spell ; 
For before thee hath no man's strength availed these drugs to outlast, 
‘When once he hath drunk, when once through the fence of his teeth 

they have passed. 
Strangely thou hast in thy bosom a soul no charms can bind! 
‘Can it be that thou art Odysseus, the hero of shififul mind. 310 


7 


ee — 
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Beside me, and served was the bread by the stewardess modest of 


mico ; 

And with meats she covered it o'er, giving freely of all her stare. 
And she bade me to eat of the fare; but a cloud was over my soul, 
τὺ ee ocr a NL nee 


eee Gch was ars of ay mood, and saw that I would not 


Aught of the dainty food, but was sad with a sore heart-ache, 

Anigh unto me she stood, and the light-winged words she spake ; 

‘Wherefore, Odysseus, thus as a man that is dumb dost thou sit, 

Gnawing thine beart, and wilt not take of the wine and the meat? 

Dost Led bode any treachery yet?—thou needest not: fear aay 

thou ; 3 
For did I not swear the oath of might unto thee but now?’ 
So did she speak, but heavy reply unto her I addressed : 

“Ὁ Circé, how should a man with a loyal heart in his breast 

Endure to sit at the wine, and to taste the banquet's delight 

Or ever he rescued his friends, and beheld them again in his sight ? 

if eee thine heart thou dost bid me to drink and to eat of thy 

jeer, 

Ee them, that I with mine eyes may behold my companions dear.” 
to the Goddess 1 6, and forth of the hall she hied; [wide ; 

Her wand in her hand did she take, and the doors of the sty flung 

And she drove the men made like unto monstrous swine. 390 

And το eee them in front of her then, and she passed along 

line, 
With an unguent wherein there lay new magic she touched each 


one, 
And as water fleeting away from their limbs were the bristles eae 
wn oo of the drug that before was given by the dread 

jueen, Η 


|-queen. i 
And Jo, they were men once more, and younger than erst they had 
And taller of stature were they, and their comeliness goodlier shone. 
And they knew me, and round their chief they pressed, tomy hands 
they clung: (gladness; 
And a passion of tender sadness stole through the heart of their 
Weird echoes of joy and grief round the walls of the palace were 
flung. heard; 400 
‘Yea, the Goddess was pity-stirred, as their laughter and crying she 
And thus spake she, drawing nigh unto me with a counselling word : 
‘O seed of Zeus and Laertes, Odysscus resourceful and wise, 
Go now to the shore of the sea, to the place where the galley lies. 
First haul up the ship on the land from the deep, of the surf-wash 
clear, 
Then stow ye away in caves your goods and your tackling-gear, 
And thereafter come back thyself, and bring thy conipentona eae) 
So did she speak, and thereto mine heart was fain to obey = 


eS 
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Meng the rest of my crow by Ci with Kindest cae 
Io the bath were refreshed from ‘heir toll, and ‘anclatedi whl 


edorons oll, 
And soft ich mantles he threw about them, and tunis fi. 50 
And when these in the hall we found, glad revel there were 


And so, when the nigh-lost men beheld each other agxin, [ (woeping ; 
The palace echoed around to the noise of their mourning and 
But unto my side came the Goddess, and cried to my fellows then : 
ΤῸ Zeus an) Lacrtes’ seed, O us shiftful at need, 

As bapeentereds toe vies know of myself full ‘well 


shore. 
But come now, eat of my meat, and drink of the wine that I pour, 
of eaheaniaper 


80 did ΣΤ says and our spirit consented to hear. 
And tarrying day after day in her ice through all that year, 
Sat we feasting upon sweet wine and on meats untold. 
But after the year was eon as the round of the seasons rolled, 
And the were born and died, and the long days dreamily 


sped, 
Then my comrades took me aside, and thus unto me they said: 470 
‘Dreamer, arouse thee! bethink thee at last of thy fatherland- 


If indeed thou be fated to ‘scape from thy perils, and yet ta come 
To the land of thy fathers again, and thy palace's stately dome." 
ere me maittey pray, and their counsel was good in mine 


H ἢ through one more day, till the sun sank out of the skies, 
Sat we feasting upon sweet wine and on meats untold, 
Even till the sun was gone, and the gloom gathered, fold upon fold ; 
And they laid them down to sleep in the halls mid the shadows 
But I to the high couch went of Circé passing-fair, [deep. 
And low at her knees [ bent, and the Goddess heard my pray 
ἐς 1 eae and addressed my humble request to the Spel 

Ὁ Cireé, I pray thee fulfil the promise thou gavest to me [there = : 
To send me home, for stirreth my spirit restlessly ; 
And περ ζας βάτοι are pining: mine heart is breaking because of 

their cry, 
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For saototig ere me they come, whensoever thou art not by.” 
So spake I, the Goddess divine made instant reply again : 
“Ὁ Zeus’ and Laertes’ seed, Odysseus shiftful at need, _ 
ist your pleasure within mine halls no longer remain: 


poe sightless seer, who hath Sane still; [will, 
‘Since on him alone of the dead did Persephoné sense bestaw 
And Peseietee of things, for the rest are but shadows ete to 
[to 

But ΕΝ as the words that she said mine ees eae nigh 
And I wept as I sat on the bed; no more could m: τὴν ise 
Any pleasure in still living on, and beholding the hght ‘of ἔπε sun: 
But I wept and I rolled to and fro in a passion of helpless 
Till ey es was aweary of woe, and 1 answered the Goddess 


“0 Cireé, bu ut who for such ji bee as this shall arise for my eulde? 
Unto eee never hath black ship Ries sped over the tide |" 

id 1 moan, but the Goddess divine forthright replied = 
= ae and Laertes’ seed, Odysseus, shiftful at nced, 
Let thy lack of a gay in thy eater in no wise disquiet thy mind, 
But set up the mast, and, Rang ER white sail out to the wind, 
Sit still; for the breeze of Ὁ shall carry the black ἘΠ on, 
Till out of the sea and across the Ocean-stream thou be gone 
There is a lone waste beach where the groves of Persephone lie, 
Where aes aspens shiver, and fruits of the willow in blossoming 


There beach ye the galley by Ocean-river's deep- ceding τ" flow. 510 
But thyself to the drear dark home of Hades shalt onward go. 
‘There into Acheron dash Pyriphlegethon’s roaring water, 

And the gurgling moan of Cocytus’ river, the Styx’s daughter. 

In the midst of the thunder of meeting rivers a rock doth stand: 
Hero, when thither thon comest, be mindful of my command. 

A trench shalt thou dig thee, in com; a cubit about, petiog ber 
And around it to all the dead shalt thou pour drink-offeri i 
The first be of honey and milk, sweet wine for the next shall flow, 
And ἊΝ Lee be of water, white barley-grains over all shalt thou 


Thou shalt | kneel to the strengthless heads of the dead Bees ere 
How that when thou art come to thine halls thou wilt offer a barren 
Thy Dest aa and withal on the altar treasures of price wilt heap, [cow, 
lerore Teiresias only wilt sacrifice a sheop 
Utter! black, the chiefest of all on thy hills that Rave fed. dead, 
But when thou hast ended thy rs to the tribes of the glorious 
Then shalt thou sacrifice a ram wiht μέρεος |-black, {back, 
‘Turning their heads to the netherworld gloom, but thyself looking 
Steadfastly setting thy face to the stream of the river, and then 


_ 7 
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‘The spirits shall come in a numberless thi the ghosts of men. 
Then shalt thou straitly command thy eee ‘that wait at thy 


"Fo talks those sheep, on ἴδιο edge of the pitiless ress that hava dled, 
pant Seika the, and bur them, and pray to the Godsof the wor! 


Unto Hades enthroned in might, and Persephont’s majesty dread. 
Bt thyself shalt dra thy facbion keen fon Desde thy thigh, 
‘And shalt Ce suffer the strengthless heads of the dead to 


‘seer, 
To the Blood ool cr thou hast seen and enquired of the Peet 
Straightway to thee, in. of men, will the prophet appear 
‘To declare Thy path and the measures of all thy Ἄδαν to thee, 
Even thine homeward track o'er the face of the fish-fraught sea,” 
‘Then the Child of the Mist awoke, and the Gold-enthronéd shone. 
Fair raiment, a tunic and cloak gave Circé to me, and anon [540 
In a silvery-shining vest full-flowing, of delicate thread, 
The Goddess her body dressed, her dainty girdlestead 
A golden girdle pressed, and a veil streamed down from her head. 
And I passed through the palace then, where yet none other had 
tirred ; Σ 


st ἢ [word ; 
And I stood over cach of my men, and aroused them with gentlo 
«Dream no more through the flowery fields of the slumber-land, 
Bot let us arise and depart, for Circé hath given command,” 
So did I speak, and their heart was minded well to obey. 
Even thence did I not depart taking all my comrades away; 550 
For a certain Elpenor there was, our youngest, but little fit 
‘Through the fight unto glory to pass, and scanty withal of his wit, 
Who in Circé's palace divine had gone from his comrades aloof, 
had laid him, heavy with wine, for the cool night air on oe 


[fro 
‘And by voices and heavy tread of his comrades that moved to and 
Startled, he sprang from his bed, but forgat, half-wakened, to 
To the place where the long ladder led to the court in the twilight 
below = 


9 [bone 
But headlong with horror-struck thrill did he fall ; bone started from 
Tn his neck, and he Jay quite still,—for the soul unto Hades was 


gone. 
But the rest of them gathered, and then did I speak in the midst of 


my men: 560 
‘Ye are thinking, belike, to return to your fatherland-home again; 
Nay, but another road, saith Circé, we first must tread, 
Even to the mansion of Hades, the home of Persephoné dread, 
To enquire of the spirit of Theban Teiresias, seer of the dead.’ 
At the word of terrible sound their heart was rent with despair ; 
And cea sat them down on the ground, and they wept, and tore 
their hair; [there. 
Yet profit came none of their tears, and their moan was bootless 
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So bitterly weeping my band went down on their sorrowful way. 
But when we were come to the strand and the place where the 
swift ship lay, [570 
There by the black ‘hull’s side were a ram and a ewe dead-black 
Which Circe brought thither and tied, and unseen had departed 
Easily 'scaping our ken, for a God goeth to and fro {back, 
Unmarked by the eyes of men: an he willeth not, who shall know ? 
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Thad in Circd's , and did not bethink me to go 
pote where the long ladder led from the roof to the court 


Ww 
But headlong down did 1 fall from the roof, bone started from bone 
In my neck; and my soul from the body adown unto Hades was 


gone. Doe 
But now I beseech thee by those left behind, that are not here 
By thy wife, by the hands that sustained thee when helpless and 
little wast thou, [alone,— 
By thy son Telemachus, whom thou didst leave in thy palace 
For I know that when from the mansion of Hades hence thou art 


gone, [70 
‘Thou wilt fae ship to the land in the isle of Aca again ; 
And Fie thither thou comest, O king, I bid thee remember me 

Hi 

Nor leave me unburied, unwept ; but in going forsake thou not 
Me, lest for my sake upon thee the wrath of the Gods wax hot; 
But burn me along with my gear, even all that pertained unto me, 
And heap me ἃ barrow beside the shore of the ΑΔ τὰ 
A wretch's momorial, a token to them that are yet for to be. 
This do thou for me, and an oar on my sepulchre set up on high, 
For in life ‘twas my wont in the midst of my shipmates the oar to 


ply. 
So did he speak, and | answered, and spake to that hapless one: 80 
* All this, O evil-starred, shall for thee be accomplished and done." 
‘So sundered by blood talked we, all weirdly and mournfully, 
While the sword that 1 held to divide us faintly-glimmering shone, 
And he on the further side still gases murmured on, {unto us, 
And then, for the blood-spell br: it her, a shadow drew nigh 
Anticlea my mother, the daughter of high-souled Autolycus. 
Ah me, but alive was she when to Ilium the sacred 1 went !— 
Through blinding tears did I see her, for ruth were my heart-strings 
rent; near, 
Yet, for all mine anguish, my mother might not to the blood draw 
‘Till 1 should enquire of that other, Teiresias, Thebes’ great seer. go 
Forth of the shadowy band the form of Teiresias brake, 
A sceptre of gold in his hand; and the prophet knew meand spate : 
“Ὁ Zeus’ and Laertes' seed, on ful at need, 
Why, hapless one, hast thou left the light of the sun, and art come 
To look on the place of the dead, the jayless region of gloom ἢ 
Nay then, step from the trench, and withdraw the keen-edged 
sword, [word.' 
To the end I may drink of the blood, and may utter a soothfast 
‘Then from the trench drew I back, and I sheathed the white- 
starred blade; [and said: 
And he drank of the blood-pool black, and the soothsayer spake 
‘Ofa bome-coming ‘sweet to the soul as honey thou fain wouldst 
NOW τ 190 


1k on the face of her son, or to utter a word of greeting. 
King, tell me, how shall she know me again at this last ing ?* 
a ing eh ne drone hg Ἀπ  μΙΝς he 


ΣΤ will tell thee ; and no hard saying is this in thine heart to remai 
For it shall bo, that whom thou ebalt suffer of all the ghosts of the 


To draw wien Ge ee he shall utter the truth, cad oe 
τς φρο refusest shall backward return into darkness 


ποδὸς of Hades descended the soul of the kingly seer: 
‘The words of the prophet ended, yet lived they still in mine ear. 150 
‘Then left I the place where I stood, Si enighe mie may ote Sires 
And drank of the dark-hued blood: then straightway her 


fe hi 
ΠΥ sha walled at ιν εἰπε 20d tha winged word-Hight from het 
“Sateen come to the land that the darkness of death 


go? 
Is it so, that from Troy thou hast long been earn’ o'er the 
waters to roam, [come, 
And with ship and with crew on a dreary voyage hast hitherward 
Al ate Ithaca yet, nor thy wife in the a τ στε 
1 


home 
80 did she speak, and I unto her made answer, and said : 
me See gould aor τειν ον SERS Gee the dead, 
Ὃ enquire of the prophet of » Teiresias, less seer ἢ 
For ah, not vinled to ἘΣ Ἰαπὰ of Achaia have I gra des 
Nor set foot on le, but ever am wandering trouble-tost, 
From the day that ras I followed with King Agamemnon’s host 
‘Unto Ilium, the war-horse land, with the sale of ἄρῃς to fight. 
But come now, tell to me this, and answer me all 
How came the stroke of the outstretcher death that a thee low? 
Was it by long disease, or did Artemis come with her bow, 170 
And softly chill thee to death with arrows like falling snow ? 
And tell me of those that 1 left behind, of my father and son. 
Are they holding my sceptre for me, or now hath another one 
Taken mine eri 9 Se shall not retum any more? —_ [done: 
And tell of the mind of the wife of my youth, and what she hath 
Doth she bide with my son still? still is she queen of mine house- 
hold store ? 
Or hath some proud of Achaiaalready wooed her and won ?' 
So did I speak, and my reverend mother forthright replied : 
* Now nay, but still with a patient spirit thy wife doth abide 


— : 


BOOK ΧΙ, of pats 143 
But thou back with speed ‘ht of the day and of 
Sed ronan all thou i ee to ea one ad ae 


Hushed was the voice, and the ghost had departed, I saw peat) 


whither, 
Tn her ‘was a countless host,—Ps sent them thither, 
ea τε τ ies aC τ et orieneen TE 
In throngs upon throngs they arose, and around the blood they 
came. 


And awoke the desire in my breast to ask each, there as she stood, 
Beers and thus it seemed best to attain unto that which T 


ihe tp fiche Keng τοῦ lite at beatae αὶ ray thigh, 
Bod tec ook Baa όδεσος roa the Todeaw og 
one by one they came, and the blood gave memo! 

Pee ee οὶ 
First Tyro told me her story, the tale of « princely house, 

Of her sire Salmoneus’ glory, of Cretheus her hero-spouse. 

And she loved Eni vine, the beautiful-flo stream 

Whose waters the fairest shine of all that in sunlight ῃ 

And all through the ‘ay by his side did she stray im a sweet love- 


aa ‘of her lover the Shaker of Earth met the maiden sweet, 
ee anes oh he take her, where sea-tide and river- 


And around ah ‘on either side did the wave in a dark arch ἐπ 
Eas te wre of ἃ mountain, to hide the God and the beautiful 


And ber a soaldentioad-aone he untied, and he poured sleep over his 
ΓΑ or as oe God took flight from the arms of the mortal maid, 


white in his own, he bespake her and said: 
ree ὙΠ ἘΠῚ ἜΡΙΝ) ἘΠ sweet: in the fulness of time sbalt thou 
Goodlies' ams, Se God's bed ever hath offspring fair. ear 


Thou shalt heedfully aurse the children that 1 have given to εἰ 
Now go to thine home, and see that Tea ‘unto no man of me; 
For ae for eet thou hast known the Earth-shaker, the 


[more there. 2: 
With a roar were the waters upheaved, and behold, he was A 
And Tyro thereafter conceived, and Pelias and Bites she bare; 
And the servants of Zeus they became, even kin; Cine fame, 
For Pelias ruled o'er the wide sheep-tracts of Iolcos’ 
And his brother was king beside the sea upon Pylos' strand. 
And the beautiful princess gave unto Cretheus sons of might, 
‘Aeson and Pheres, and brave Amythaon, the warrior age 
Then a statelier phantom came, and Antiopé next saw Ta 
nee wasa ae ious shame, in the Thunderer’s arms to lie, 
Two sons did she bear to the God, Amphion and Zethus they were, 
Who sett ee their abode, with her seven gates τ 
ane i 


145 
ee ΟΞ ΕΣ ee 
er SONS ‘might, an 
that they found, 
‘Of Otus the god. wight, Ephialtes far-renowned ; 


str 
they were the SAS tho oar earth ever bred, 
And the goodliest of all her sons, sive Orion atone tee 


For when nine years scantly had rolled, nine fathom their stature 

And in cabits nine was told the breadth of their shoulders across, ” 

Yea, te Baroealsoed to smite the themselves, the 
immort: 


Is, 10 
Jn Olympus fe marshal the fight, and to burst through thatimsecee 


Yea, Ossa in fury they strove to upheave on Ol; ν 
With και clad Pelion above, that Renee hey might made A 
Ay, and the deed had they done, had they but the noontide 


of life 5 
But Zeus’ and Leto’s son destroyed them in that first strife, 
Or ever, their temples beneath, bloomed blossom of young down 


fair, a 

Or on chin and on cheek asa wreath fell the shadow of clustering 
And with Phwdra and Procris 1 saw Ariadné, the lovely daughter 
Ree se ea aires OF Taw: it was Theseus who fain had 
it 


To the holy Athenian plain; but in sea-girt Dia, spite 320 
Of the Wine-god, his love lay slain by Artemis’ arrow-flight. 
With Meera and Clymené rose Eriphylé, the traitress-wife, 
Who received the gold of his foes for the price of her husband’s life, 
—But I could not name to thee all, nor the endless array unfold 
Of the wives and the daughters I saw of the glorious heroes of old ; 
For the: darkness would flush into dawning ere half of the story 
were told. 
But now is it time to sleep: 1 will go and lie down with the crew 
In the galley, or here, and will trust my journey to heaven and 
ΗΝ ‘or stirred ; 
Fo tiiha shadowy lalla ail oad waxa bust bomen 
But they sat as in trance, spell-bound by the charm of the tale that 


they heard ; 330 
Till δε κασῳ broke the silence, and spoke from her heart 99 


word : 
 Phwacians, what think ye of the stranger ?—how seemeth to you 
His stature, his comeliness, and the mind that is matched there- 
In soath he is my guest, yet do ye all in the honour share; [unto? 
Wherefore haste not to send him away from our midst, neither 
Ἶ re ‘treasure 
Your NT et so sorely doth need them, for seo οἵ 
Are/siared in the halls of our princes in whom the Gods take 
leasure.”" 


L 


= Ἢ 
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stri 
‘And\retarnead bore thace a be alin by tha will εὖ α ἐταῆοε wifes 
Into the hollows of ee eA at ee fade, 380 
Pines Persephont's might, but J as 1 peered through 
the sl ῃ 


For out of the nethergloom one heart-stricken with jee arose, 
Agamemnon, Atreus’ son; and a throng was around of those 
In Aegisthus’ hall that were slain by his side in a curstd hour. 
And he drank, and he knew me again by the blood-draught’s 


magical power ; 
And he wailed, ah bitterly, shedding the tears like winter rain ; 
And he strove to embrace me, spreading his shadowy arms in vain. 
Ah me for the sey men !—there was no strength left any more 
In the frame so helpless then, in the limbs so mighty of yore! 

I beheld him, I wept, and my heart with compassion 

was stirred ; 390 
And Γ lifted my voice, and leapt to my lips the gba γα word : 
i πο  πρῖες monarch of men, hero of high renown, 
WI stirs ce the outstretcher death unto this hath brought thee 

lown 


‘Was it Poseidon against thee that wakened the maddening breath 

Of the eae en cee whirlpits of ravening seas dragged thee 
unto deat! 

Or wast thou by foes in the midst of ἃ foray o'ertaken and slain, 

As seaward ee dravest their cattle and sheep from the harried 


Wert thou warring about some city or some fair woman again?" 
So did 1 speak, and he straightway made answer to me, and 


replied ; 
0, Zeus! and Laertes’ son, in manifold shifts deep-tried, 400 
It was not Poseidon against me that wakened the maddening breath 
Of the winds, or through whirlpits of ravening seas dragged me 
unto death ; 
Nor did foes overmaster and slay me by land or in open fight : 
But my death, but my doom by the treacherous hand of Aegisthus 


was dight : 
For along with my murderous wife he bade me unto his hall, 
And there did he slay me, as one sbould slaughter an ox at the stall. 
‘So did I die a most pitiful death ; and my warrior train 
Were sey butchered around me, as white-tushed boars are 
lain, 
‘When a mighty man of wealth will a princely banquet provide 
For a marriage, for mirth with his friends, or for some high festival- 


tide. 410 
Oft hey stood in the place where the sword was uplifted to 
slay, 
When in fe fight men died, or by hosts in the terrible fray, 
La 
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Lelong ie pects not that my eyes with delight should 


my son; ere then his father, her husband, she killed, 
‘This too wil tell thee, and thou in thin? heart ray counsel store : 
In secret, not openly, bring thy ship to thy fatherland-shore, 450 
Ia wsces soy wit sone τὰ ἀ5 AEH τὰ wiccnen Here ας 

But come now, declare unto me, and without fail tell me this: 
Have dee cy τυραν οἰκός ae 


‘Whether he lives or is dead, and as wind were an idle word.’ [460 
Ἐξ γεν the side of the blood, communing in converse drear, 

And of heart we stood, as we shed full many a tear. 
But theo me chil οἱ pride; came Achilles, the peerless 


eee Patroclus still by his side; came Antilochus, Nestor's son ; 
Came wes a stately ghost, who in comeliness once out 

All men in the Danaan host, save matchless Peleides alone, 

And anigh as Achilles drew, his comrade in battle he knew, 

And ee the sight, and the winged word-flight from his pale 


‘Oo οι Laertes' seed, Odysseus shiftful at need, 
Desperate man !—wilt thou dare in thy soul yet a hardier deed ? 
How ες thou come down into Hades, where dwell but the sense~ 


The phantoms of mortals forwearied, whose strength is utterly fed ἴω 
Answ: then did I speak to the hero renowned in war: 

*O scion of Peleus, mightiest of all the Acheans by far, 

1 came in my need to enquire of the soul of Teiresias the seer 

How | might win unto It! 's island, the meee the dear, 

For ae te have I come to Achaia, nor yet have my maces 

crown, 

Tn my kingdom, but aye have I woe to my heritage, pain for my 

But thou—O Achilles, no man hath been pee pier in days overpast, 

πεῖς shall be; of yore as a God in thy life-days Rp sige 


Of the ee Argives ; and now hast thou honour and sor ΤΣ 

Ah grieve not, ‘Achilles, to know that the years of thy life are veh ᾿ 
Instantly answered the hero with burst of passionate breath ; 

‘ Happy !—come not unto me with thy babble of peas ἐπ death! 

Rather would 1 be a hireling to drudge in the fields all di 

With a landless master, who sparely would feed me ana ie ats 


‘Than quer’ the hosts of the dead which have πε τ a erro 


= 


BOOK XI, of homer. 151 


, but he ever ht me to forth of the horse, and set on; 
Ani Beets ands to the hilt of his falchion would go, 
Beene ach Dean alc ang eg 


Bad untoucl 


He had ἃ εἰδεοὰ in the conflict with heroes, yet none ever na 
him t! spare, 

Where few have escaped, when too mad is the War-god to favour or 

Then the soul of the ribo bes hoe dead, of Aeacus’ fleet-foot son, 

O’er the asphodel-mead in his pride swept back with a stately εἴ stride, 

Exulting because | had said that his offs was second to none, 

But the spirit of every chief beside, of lead that had pean 

Thron slag me, stricken with ‘ed and they eee me of ἘΞ 


When the arms nce borne Byer son ts pe by "Thee Racer 


given [that passed,— 

—'Twas the sons of the Trojans at last, and Athené, the sentence 
And O that I never had won, and O that we never striven ! 
‘So noble a head sank low for those arms into the gra\ 
Even Ajax, in outward show most βοράν, in δ ght mo most brave 
Of all the Danaan men, save the peerless 
And I spake to the hero then soft words, Jag in humbloge tone: 

"Ὁ son of a glorious sire, is it so, that thou wast ordained 
Not even in a fe for; ρος thy wrath for the war-gear I 
‘The accurst, wl es ined for the Danaans' ruin to be? 
Such a eye Fe serene was in thee overthrown, and the Argives 


thee 

Mourned as they mourned for the head of Achilles, Peleus’ seed, 
oe mourned for thy death ;—and who was to blame for the deed 
Save Zeus, who looked on the Danaan host with a terrible hate, 
And dealt unto us sore loss, and laid upon thee this fate? 
O king, come hither, come hither, and list ἐπε the words that I say! 
Ὁ bend the pride of thine heart, and turn from thine anger away.!' 

Sol eres he answered me naught, but implacable aes he 


And the eel darkness he sought, where the rest of the spirits 
Howbeit e’en there had I spoken, his silence perchance had been 
broken ; 
‘Bt tan honct wae fsa ka any bronat to fora a Uitla waldo, feat 
And to look but once on the rest of the spirits of them which had 
There Minos did I behold, Zeus’ son, the lawgiver dread, 
Grasping a epee of gold, giving statutes unto the dead 
There as he sat, and the ghosts were enquiring their rights of him, 
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Tete ee me onde, cia ia 
not 


Even such as the n I bore Mcenll tholight ne te im lose nao! 
Yet 1 was the scion of Zeus the son of Kronos; but woe 

Without limit or measure I had : for a servant was 1 ple! 
To a man far weaker and worse, who laid on me tro! 

Yea, hitherward once did he send me to fetch Hell's Dog rife for be 


τ 

No waa be sorer than this, no deed more hard to be wrought ; 
Yet did I bring it from Hades, and haled to the light of the day ; 620 
For me did Hermes = eas Me grey-eyed speed on ay way.’ 

‘Then Hades-ward di face, and he plunged into gloom. 
But there did I tarry sare are see W τοῦτες there would come 
Other heroes famous of yore who had died in the days of old ; 
oar eee τς T seen yet more, whom my heart was fain to be- 


Peirithous and Theseus, of fame full high, who of Gods’ seed came; 
But the tribes of the dead folk drew by myriads near and more near 
With ean shrieks, and 1 knew that my cheeks were white with 


With a ἜΞΕΣ horrible dread lest Persephoné forth should = 
From Hades the Gorgon-head of a hideous monster-fiend. 630 
So with speed to the shore Lhied me ; my matesdid 1 there command 
To climb the black ship's side, and to cast her loose from the strand, 
And swiftly aboard ae they 8% and they sat them down to the oar ; 
‘And the Ocean-river's flow o'er the gages the galley bore, 

At the first with rowing, till came, fair-blowing, a breeze from the 

shore, 
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But come now, eat of my bread, and drink of the wine that I pour 
Here through the livelong day, and as soon as the dawn shall break 
On the morrow, sail ye away, and the path of the track ye shall take 
WIT pate tint ye aah ORY. cross strange water and 
ore, 

And suffer nor sorrow nor loss by evil misdealing more.’ 

So did she speak to the men, and her counsel was good in their 

eyes; 
And so through the long day then, till the sun sank out of the skies, 
Sat we, feasting ig or te and on meats untold, 30 
Even till the sun was gone, and the gloom gathered, fold upon fold. 
And Leh went, and down on the sand by the black ship's hawser 


ey lay; foray, 
But the Goddess took me by the hand, and she led from my friends 
And she laid herself down by my side, and she asked of me all that 


5 

And, as gvecyibing. chanced to betide, even all unto her did I tell. 

Then the words of her counsel spake the dread queen Circé to me, 

‘Telling the track I should take o'er the waste of the ways of the sea ; 

‘Thus ἐπ hast thou sped; but leaving the things of the past behind 
tl 


ee, 
List unto what I shall say,—yea, a God himself shall remind thee ;— 
First shalt thou come to the Sirens, the maidens that aye = flinging 


Charms over all that approach, by the spell of their singing. 
Whosoever unwittingly Sere ped Hasrete ther vitae eeu 


voices, 
Never returneth he homewards, never his wife See 
To look on his face any more, no children shall cluster around him, 
hut the clear-ringing chant of the Sirens for ever and ever bath 
bound him, 
There as they sit in a meadow, with heaps of skeletons lying, 
Bodies of dead men rotting, and skins all shrivelled in drying. 
‘Speed away past ; and with wax, made soft for the oversmearing, 
Seal up the cars of thy men, malting fast each gateway of hearing. 
Yet thou mayest list to their lay, if thy spirit shall so have inclined 


thee; 50 
But hand and foot thy men in the fleet-faring galley shall bind thee, 
On the fees os standing, and ropes from the mast all round thee 
clinging ; 
So with ight shalt thou list to the voice of the Sirens singing. 
And if thou shalt bid them unbind thee, commanding or carnestly 


raying, 
Then chall they bind thee the faster, new fetters upon thee laying. 
Now as soon as thy shipmates have sped out of reach of the 
perilous strain, 
Boots not to tell thee thereafter throughout which path out of twain 
Shall be ain for the rest of thy seafaring: both will I tell thee, 
and so 
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For dolphins and sea-dogs, and huger sea-monsters that pasture and 
‘Thousands on thousands, mid moaning of waters that ate and 
Never hath sailor made boast al tose ΤΙΣ galley adh ταὶ ΒΥ 88 rele 
Seatheless, but cach of her heads cometh swooping adown on the 


ship: 
Six of Sli ape ka eicarte ere snatched ὑπ Sieg in their gp. 


Lowlior lieth the rock that is over against her = 
Nigh ees other they are, that an arrow it traverse the 
Οὐ ἐν αὶ fg. ret ee ly frown, 
‘Neath it ae bdis the black water whelmeth 


adown : 
Thrice delet day as doth belch it on high, and thrice whelmeth it 


Ab, mayest thou not be there when the waters are yawning asun: ease , 
Thes not the ere ae self from the jaws of 


could drag. 
Nay, but in any onward thy shi the cr: 
Where is the ‘dwelling oe peo better itis Meret fate 


Six aimee fat Ἱ in ἃ moment go down the abyss.’ 110 
bneweted I, ‘ Prithee, O Goddess, declare this truly to me,— 
tht I escape from the ruinous sweep of the whirl of the sea, 
re when Scylla shall swoop on my Tones Pr ahy won eee I 
cause her to flee δ᾽ 
Instantly answered the Goddess—my heart sank ae at the 
τ Desperate oe !—what, again for the conflict thy courage is 
stirred 
‘What, when the Gods ever-living assail, wilt thou then not refrain? 
Not of the deathlings is she, but a deathless, a ruinous 
Hideous to look upon, hard to encounter, resistless in figh! 
Valour and are impotent, nothing availeth but oh 
If by the side of the rock to put on thee thy harness shoe stay 
Forth the insatiate fiend will come darting again for peak jae 
Each of the horrible heads from the its victim wil 
Nay, ἐπεὶ ct any wise speed thee with thy might, and in 


Gry to Crataits her damm, bat Day: bemno becian saps a Raina 


om if perchance she will stay her from swooping upon thee again. 
a halt thou come to Thrinacria's isle, and therein on the 


Many shed of he Sun ots Kine andi ir sep fad 
Sater Ries kine, and the flocks Hla ahesp are 


ft ip each; hn fr shepherd he ai that Nena ar 

Goddesses tend thet oe the maids that Neara 130 

To the Sun, Phaéthusa and Lampetié with her 

She bare them, and alee sent forth from ‘hai ho home the 
Sun-god’s daughters, 


, ™ 
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And it melted fast, for the flame of the Sun-god mightily shone, 
And my shipmates' ears did 1 smear, full cunningly sealing them 
mast ; 


So that never a man ight hear; and they bound me unto the 
Hands and feet they bound as [ stood on the mast-step there ; 
And the ropes went round and round the mast, and were lashed with 


care, joars ; 
‘hae Ges to the stoke they ἔσαν, aad the white foam Bow Bowing 
And swiftly the black ship went, and we ido 1 unto the shores, 
So nigh, that the shout of a man might be heard; and the Witch- 


maids spied, 
And the spell of their singing began, clear-ringing across the tide: 
“Come, pride of Achaia, Odysseus, draw nigh us ! 180 
Come, list to our chant, rest the oar its rowing: 
Never yet was there any whose galley fled by us, 
ut, sweet as the drops from the honeycomb flowing, 
Our voices enthralled him, and stayed his ongoing, 
And he ἃ from that rapture more wise than ‘ime = 
‘or we know all the toil that in ‘Troyland befell, 
‘When the will of the Gods was wrought out in the war-time: 
eens ‘Yea, all that is done estate ek era 
sweetly the voices rang, and my heart ex ingly 
To list to the lay that they sang; and mine eyes to my shipmates I 


turned, τοο 
And [ bine to them, ‘Set me free!’ but they bent to the oars, 
and rowed ; 


And across the ship unto me Perimede and Eurylochus strode; 

And they made my bonds more fast, and they straitened me only 
the more, 

Until we had run clear past, and had Jeft the enchanted shore, 

When the voice of the Sirens died in the distance, and that weird 


day 

Failed as the sea-swell wide, then took my beat ies away (they, 

The fetters wherewith I was tied, and the wax irom their ears tool 
But as soon as the island was lost from our sight, we beheld a 


smoke 
And a surge of the sea high-tost, and a thunder of waters broke 
On the ee ears of my crew; then clattered the oars and 


200, 

From their lysed hands as they flew, and adown the current they 

splashed, 3 (aghast, 

With the sweep of the tapering blade broken off, and the oarsmen 

‘There was the ship's course stayed ; but down through her length 
1 d, 


passed, Φ δ . [cheer, 
And 1 stood by my shipmates; to each did I speak kind words of 
Rousing their hearts with my speech to a hope overmastering fear : 
‘ Friends, we must yet know troubles; a little while yet endure! 
Surely this new tribulation is not so passing cure 
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ρα laste ad pad eee ἘΞ Sike gtelD 
Allin a moment beheld I their feet and their hands up on high, 
Swung up above; and they yelled unto me with a heart. 


: cry, 
Calling in anguish on me by my name for the last time—the last! 
Even as when on veal a fisherman standeth, to cast 
Baits to the fish for a snare, till the horn on the line therebelow 2. 
Shivering telleth that there is a victim that writhes to and fro: 
Out of the sea to the shore as it quivers he whirleth it then; 
So did they writhe as she bore them aloft through the air to her den. 
‘Then in her gates her teeth tare them: in screams they yielded 
their breath, ; “ Moca 
Stretched to me hands of despair from that hideous with 
Oh, it was pitiful !—never mine eyes such a horror to me 
Showed, mid all angaish that ever T eutiared in tracking the pea: 
And when we were clear of the roar af Charybdis, and Scylla’s 
Soon we sighted the shore of the isle of a God most fair. flair, 
There did the cattle browse of the Sun that treads heaven's steep, 
Grand broad-fronted cows, and the flocks of his Ἔα sheep. [260 
And over the tossing foam there came, in the as ey 
A lowing of kine driven home to be housed at the close of the day, 
Anda ing of sheep 1 heard ; then suddenly woke in my breast 
Blind Teiresias’ word, and Aewan Circé’s behest, fi = 
Who had straitly bidden me shun,—yea, ing me once and 
‘The isle of the God of the Sun, the giver of joy unto men. 
‘Then, heart-sick with boding fear, my speech to my men [ addressed : 
*Shipmates, lend ye an ear, albeit by troubles oppressed, 
To the words of the Theban seer, and Aewan Circé's behest; 270 
For they straitly have bidden us shun,—yea, charging me once and 


again,— 
The isle of the God of the Sun, the giver of joy unto men; 
For there they foretold that ill, a terrible ill, should befall. 
So speed we the black ship still, nor approach to the island at all.’ 
But their heart was nigh to break as the warning unwelcome they 
And out Eurylochus 5] a bitter indignant word ; (heard; 
‘Beshrew thee, Odysseus, thou stubborn of soul and tireless of 
frame, [is the same? 
Iron-limbed, iron-hearted !—what, dost thou deem that our strength 
Nay, but with toil are we spent and forwearied with sleeplessness ; 
And thou lettest us not set Toot on the sea-girt island, to 280 
Any savoi [πεν θῶ but bidst that we wander all dismall 
From the away through the rushing night on the misty sea, 
Yea, ship-destroying blasts from the womb of the darkness come; 
How should one ‘scape from sheer destruction, who tempteth his 
If perchance on the face of the sea a hurricane suddenly rose [doom, 
‘With the wrath of the South-wind or West, the stormiest wind that 
Winds that can shatter a ship in the very Gods’ despite? eerie 
Nay, hearken we rather now to the light behest of the Night. 
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str 
Since the hunger within us was sore, to hunt for the scant game 
Roaming the whole isle o'er, the birds and the fishes to snare. 
Then a lonely pathway 1 trod, and went up through the island to 


If haply eine pting God out of trouble would show me a way. 
So across the island | went, having left my shipmates behind, 3: 
Toa place where a high ridge lent a covert from that fierce 

And I washed mine hands, and there did I cry to the Dwellers in 


Heaven ; 
And for all reply to my prayer sweet slee 


unto me was given, 
While Eurylochus unto his fellows an ov counsel addressed : 
troul 


‘ Hearken to me, mates, albeit ible oppressed = 
Hatainl fn every ἐδ. ΓΑ ῸΣ δαί ate etereea tae : Is. 
But by famine most piteous is it to pass through the y 


Lo there the kine of the Sun ;—the best of them all having driven, 
We will offer them up to the Gods that dwell in the -arched 


heaven. 
But if unto Ithaca ever we come, to our fathers’ land, 340 


he speak, 
And win they drove the best of the kine of the Sun-god’s 


From anigh; fora little way from the galley they wont to browse ;— 
Stately and fair were they, the iteetiowads wreath-hornedcows;— 


[ 
Then ee they around the beeves, and they prayed to the Godson 


And they stri; the tender leaves of a tall-tressed oak thereby, 
Because white barley was none to be found in the well-benched ship. 
And after the prayer is done, they slay, and the skins they strip, 
And the bones of the thighs cut out, and, doubly folding it over, 
‘With the fat they wrap them about, and with pieces of flesh they 
cover. {none, 
And drawing them water they came, forasmuch as wine they had 
And they poured on the altar-flame, and they roasted the entrails 
And after the sacrifice and the tasting of entrails due, __ [thereon ; 
‘The rest into pieces they slice, and they run the long spits throug. 


And then from mine eyelids the band of slumber was snatched aes 
And I hied me to go tothe strand, to the place where the swift ship 
lay: 
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And behold, This ρον τς thing bath been done by my mates 

this oy 1% the Sun 

Flashing from the earth as the fire of the lightning flew upto 
Lampetié, telling her sire of the sacrilege-slaughter done, 3 


ΝᾺ 
Yea, τῷ when turning from heaven, on earth-folk my splendour to 
shed :— 
If I may not be avenged for my kine on their swords that have bled, 
Down will I go unto Hades, and lighten the land of the dead.’ 
Answered him Zeus Allfather, who driveth the clouds at his will: 
‘ Sun-god, shine thou rather upon the Immortals still, 
And on mortals the wide heaven under, on corn-giving earth that 


be; ea 
But thy vengeance shall come with my thunder, the lightning shall 


answer for thee: 
It shall shiver their galley asunder amidst of the wine-dark sea.” 
To Calypso the beautiful-haired did Hermes the Guide-god tell 
‘The story, and she declared unto me whatsoever befell. [abode, 


But when 1 came down to the beach, to the place where the galley 
In mine anger I turned upon each after other, and bitterly chode, 
But remedy found we none, since the cattle already were dead; 
And the Gods began thereupon to display to them dread. 
The hides of the dead kine stirred, slow-writhing along and crawl- 

ing; [ealling. 390 
And a lowing of oxen was heard, for the flesh on the spits was 
Six days, day after day, was the horror repeated, for still [at will. 
‘The best of the kine drave they, and they slaughtered them, gorging 
But so soon as the seventh days light by Zeus to the earth was given, 
Suddenly calmed wasthe might of the winds in the hurricane driven: 
And into the galley we passed, and we thrust forth on to the wave, 
And we hoisted up the mast, and the sail to the wind we gave, 
But as soon as the offing was gained, and under the dim sea-line 
Sunk was the isle, and remained naught else but the sky and the 
‘Then did Cronion bring a furid cloud overhead, 0 
And a gloom from its shadowing wing was over the waters spread. 


Short time on her perilous path flew onward the galley, for swil 
The West-wind, howling in wrath, came bringing the white spume- 


drift. mast; 
Snapped by the blast of the wind were the two forestays of the 
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And the tall spar tumbled behind, and the tackle thereof was cast 

Into the galley’s well; and the mast, as it sterowards crashed, 

1 lis hes τ τισι λει τρ τ τας ee 
sm: 

All to a mass, and he, asa diver that springs from a 

Brot fom the deck othe Soy ἀρὰ a ns sk 
ight. τι 


Anda rolling and crashing of thunder the lightning of Zeus was 
And the ship's whole length thereunder shivered, and round she 


whirled 4to 
Filled with a sulphurous steam, and my men from her decks were 

flung: (were swung 
Like the white sca-mews did bbe seem as they hither and thither 
Round the ship mid the foam and the swell, till the faces, mere 

tost, ‘as lost, 
Sank, weighted with vengeance, to hell; and the hope of their home 
But | paced up and down the deck, till a sea burst over, and tore 
The sides from the keel, and the wreck dismantled the wild surge 


‘Snapt at the keel was the mast, and the twain swam side by side; 

But the Lema ‘ay upon them was cast,—it was wrought of the tough 
ox-hide « 

‘So I lashed the long spars fast together, and crouching on these 

I was borne by the passionate blast through the welter of hungry 


seas. 420 
But the West-wind after a space no longer maddened the sea, 
And the South-wind blew in its place, twas a terrible wind unto me; 
For backward it swept me, back, through a night of confusion and 


fear, 
‘Till 1 had remeasured my track, and Charybdis again was near, 
And, just as the waters glowed to the east with a crimson flame, 
Unto Seylla’s rocky abode and to awful Charybdis I came: 
Even then was she yawning asunder, but, lifted a moment on high, 
Or ever the raft plunged under, I clutched at the wild fig by ; 
And like to a bat 1 be ge grate ὑπ aroun 
eae and as I hung, but foothold was none to be 
found ; 0 
For the roots were far away, and the branches floated and peaiee 
asa and huge were they, and Charybdis was dark with 
their 
Yet I clung with a desperate strain, till the gulf rebelching threw 
‘The mast and the keel up again, —right welcome they came into view. 
It was even the hour when away to his suj the deemster hies, 
Who hath sat through the weary day mid the market's wrangling 


cries, 

When through hiss of the swirl and through spray of the whirl did 
the beams uprise. 

‘Then my limbs to the full 1 gave, releasing my hold at the last ; 
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And I heavily plunged in the wave, just clearing the keel and the 

mast. [Charybdis was past. 440 
So I climbed them, and paddling drave with mine hands till 
But the Father of Gods and men did not suffer that Scylla should 


see; 
For if she had looked forth then, swift doom had it been for me. 
Nine days was I borne on the sea; on the tenth, as the twilight 

fell, [dwell 

The Gods of their grace brought me to the island wherein doth 

A Goddess majestic and fair, Calypso the beautiful-tressed, 

Who loved me and cherished me there,—but why should I speak 
of the rest ; 

For I told thee thereof yestreen, and to tell it over again 

Unto thee and thy statély queen were but irksome labour in vain.” 
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How Dbysseus came back to his own land, and had counsel 
and belp of Athene. 


pBsoucs the shadowy halls all round was a hush—none mur- 
mured or stirred ; [that they heard, 
And they sat as in trance, spell-bound by the charm of the tale 
‘Till the voice of Alcinous and across the silence he cried : 
“ Odysseus, now thou art come to my palace of brass-built pride, 
My high-roofed hall, 1 teow thou shalt win to thine home at last, 
Nor stray from the track any more, for all thy woes overpast. 
But now let each of the ipieed og te) hest of mine, 
All ye in mine halls that quaff the chieftains’ flame-flushed wine, 
ἊΣ list to ἫΝ minstrel's bd mand are merry of cheer evermore; 
now, in the polished chest the stranger goodly store 10 
Of raiment and tebe LE gold, and many a gift of price 
Hitherward brought by Phaacian princes in council wise. 
Come then, eae aa caldron and tripod every one: 
And we from the folk will gather, and 80 for our loss ‘will atone ; 
For ‘tis hard when the weight of the welcoming falleth on ane 
So did Alcinous say, and the others were well content; [alone.” 
And away to their own homes they to their rest through the dark- 
ness went. 
When ss a5 rosy-red of ee iewe ae ba 
Down to the they sped, and the glorious brass it they : 
And Aleinous’ προ δε τοῖν τ τες: over the galley then ; 20 
And beneath the girders aright he stowed them, lest haply the men 
Should be hindered thereby on the way as they plied the aoe 
blade. {array 
‘Then back to the halls went they, and there was the banquet 
‘Then Alcinous’ sacred might offered up a stately bul! 
‘Unto him thatelwelleth in night of clouds, and o’er all doth rule. 
And when they had burnt the thighs, they turned to the banquet 


of wine; 
And then did the hall-glee rise, and sang the minstrel divine, 
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Mad Cie 755. Sere a 0 Se λον τὰ hy bs 


Kad ἊΣ teed οἱ Ὡς ἡρείητας bers tee ees ana es roe lushed 
i. i i eae eae esc eal τὴ 


brine, 
‘The crew of the ht received of the maidens their load, 
Andthe es ἢ ἢ 


And the hawser loose they cast from the stone were it was 


passed ; the oar. 

And thoy ent to the stroke, and ay tore the white surf up with 
Then thedews of a. sree eees ‘et his weariful eyelids streamed ; 
Most sweet, unbroken and ace ain keel to ἄρα αν κολαιϑόι Bo 
And, as all together dash four stallions over ee 
Με er touch of the whistling lash, at the toss of the glancing reins, 

And they bou = oe Gough the air, and they fly, as τ τοσξα Σ the 

wings the wind, 

So was the stern tossed high as the gee ap dene lend habit 
Rushing the dark wave sj aes the manifold-roaring sea ; 
And unswervingly onward she fled : so swiftly, so surely went she, 
Not the falcon ete match her, whose flight is the fleetest of all 


things that fly, ι 
So fast did she cleave and so light she rode over the ee 
As onward the hero she bore who in wisdom was like to a god, 
Who had suffered affliction before, heart-troubles, a weariful 90 
In battles of warring men, and on wayes of the troublous sea: 
Yet peaceful slept he then, from their very remembrance Ge 

Now Soarions Ei the bright broad star, forerunner of 

The chief of the heralds of light, ere Teak then ber ae ate 


Dawn 
And now was the galley come nigh to the wave-washed Ithacan 
Now a certain haven doth lie,—'tis of Phoreys the sea-god hoar,— 
On Ithaca’s coast, and thereby are cliffs upon either side, 
Seaward-jutting and high, am οἱ hy cou couch by the guarded tide ; 
And they shelter the smooth ling wave from the winds that 
bluster and rave; [ride τοῦ 
But the well-benched galleys within the sheer rock-rampart may 
Unanchored ; if once they win to the harbour, secure they abide. 
By the wash ‘of the innermost wave is an olive, a silvery cloud 
And thereby is a Sy cave which the cool deep shadows arated 
And the place is a hallowed spot to the Nymphs of the fountain- 


stream 5 
And pitchers and bowls through the grot in living marble gleam ; 
And the Besa teat Meegtandl bee tage cook πεσε ἢ ς 
murmurous dream. 
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“* Soon would I do as thou Ὁ shrouded in darkness of cloud ; 
But ever | stand in fear of peso sacra Cute ate 
didst of 


Lo, now am I fain to smite amidst of her path 
Ad weve again sal they 9 apathy piece 150 
never tl! over 
When # monst: morale hearer πὐξεμδοος τὸ their town wih i its 
measles addressed : 


hea 
Answered the ‘Herder of Clouds, and the shaker of Earth 
AR ee mt otal idee LE Ue 


fle ey are watching it 
atformad to avosk at vted cd igh tela, 


so shall they 
Rane ca a mighty Potatoes tenn shall fall.” 
‘So when the Earth-shaker dread had heard Allfather's decree, 
‘Swift to Phmacia eee to the people that dwell by the sea, 160 
There did Poseidon bide, and fleetly the galley flew 
Sy thee tet the Hariizstaker righ teh 


‘The folk that deal with the oar and the galley, the sea-king’s pride ; 
And each "gan shout, as he turned him eats those at his side ; 
“ O look !—the galley !—now who hath fettered her there in the sea, 
Even as she stood in shoreward, and full in sight was she Ὁ" 
Se knew not the thing that was done, and in wildered amaze 


dig Ἰοὺ folk; 
Til the ol old king looked thereon, and he cried bahay’ of the: 
“Ὁ, now to me Leterme teal itd est from the lips 
us ἜΣ 


Of m sire, how Poseidon, of our shi 
ich bear al emer anole aia the bs haven wherein they 


Would sinite a alley of cura one day ia the misty sea, 
‘Ante ηραιοφατα aerial iran bas aah ica across the deep, 
pag a lee pcg wae tal CU ass 


less heay 
‘So ran the ΣΟΞΕΙ, tale ; the fulfilment is on us tte day ! 
But come now, as I shall command, J Tet all the le obey : 
Refrain ye from this ale sons ing of whatso mortals shall come 180 
To our city, and offer the Sea-God a chosen hecatomb, 
Twelve bulls; ἐξ so be he will lay his fierceness of anger down, 
And ἜΣ mountain uplift not its measureless height for a shroud of of 


He patel and their souls were afraid, and they hasted the eee 
And so to Poseidon they prayed, and the altar-smoke ‘gan rise 
From ro midst of Phwacia’s folk, and ber captains and lords of 


down. 
And foayeneae the godlike woke where asleep they had laid him 


ba 
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In the land of his fathers he lay, yet strange did it seem unto him, 

Who had long dwelt far away ; and a mist-veil’s glamour dim [190 

Did Athené around him shed, that the hero might seem as a stranger, 

‘And a timely word be said of the Goddess, a warning of danger, 

"That his wife might know him not, nor his friends, nor the citizens, 

‘Till the hero’s hands should have wrought for the suitors a recom- 

SC. 

So to iim did all things seem far other than so as they were, 

The pathways’ far white gleam, and the havens ing fair, 

And the towering crags and steep, and the woodland’s billows of 
green ; ὃ {scene,— 

And straight to his feet did be leap, and he wailed as he stared at the 

For he knew not his fatherland,—and he smote upon either thigh 

In his grief with a passionate hand, and he cried with a bitter cry: 

“(ΔΒ me, what land is this? amidst what people am 1} 200 

Are they savage and ruthless men, a justice-scorning kind, 

Or a guest-l folk, that beareth the fear of the Gods in mind? 

Ὁ where shall I store my treasures, and where shall my footsteps 


stray? 
Ah to Pave tassel amidst the Phwacians far away! 
‘Then to another king, some strong war-lord, had I come, 
Who had given me kindly welcome, and safely had sped me home, 
But now do I know not where I may hide my treasures away ; 
‘Yet 1 may not leave them here, lest others should make them a , 
Shame on the captains and lords of Phaacia’s folk, for in 
Nor wisdom nor justice they know, nor the sacred lips of truth! 210 
To an alien land have they borne me, who promised over the main 
To bear me to Ithaca’s sun-glow strand—their promise was vain! 
May the God of the suppliant requite them, Zeus Allfather, whose 


ken 
‘Comprehendeth all, and who dealeth his vengeance on sins of men! 
Go to, let me count my possessions, and see if aught hath been taken 
By them whose hollow ἔ κως hath left me here forsaken.” 
He spas, and he numbered them o'er, the bowls fair gifts of Kings, 
The tripods, the golden store, and the lovely woven things. 
And there lacked not one to his hand ; but then for his home mourned 


he, 
Creeping along the strand of the manifold-seething sea, 220 
‘With moanings many and sore: but Athené drew nigh unto him, 
And the form of a youth she bore, as a shepherd of sheep did she 


seem ; 
And as king’s sons wont to be was she tender and sweet to behold, 
And a well-woven cloak bare she on her shoulders in fold over fold ; 
And aoe gleamed on her bright smooth feet, and ἃ javelin she 


ite. 
And Odysseus was fain of the sight, and he went to meet her there; 
And he lifted his voice, and sped the light-winged words, and he eaid ; 
“Ὁ friend, for that thou art the first that 1 bap in this place to find, 
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All hail unto thee; and me not with an evil mind ! 
Nay, save these Speed eee ‘unto ὯΝ 
Asa man doth pray to ἃ God; knee, 


Now answer me soothly this, to 

What land is this, and who be the ple therein that dwell ? 

Is it a far-seen isle, or a beach of the mainland shore 

Whose deep rich meads slope down to the sea-waves' ceaseless roar?” 
Then did Athené the grey-eyed answer the hero and say: 

EA err fer, or comest from far away, 

‘That thou askest of this land'sname: it is not thus nameless, I trow, 

Nor fameless, this land whereof full many a man doth know, [240 

Even all that dwell in the Dawn-land beneath the sun’s bright way, 

And all that be far-withdrawn to the west, and the mist-land grey. 

It is rugged enow; no place where the car-borne heroes ride : 

Yet the land is good, but from sea unto sea is i ise wide. 

And wealth of corn untold and of wine thereto is given; 

Nor ever the rain fails there, nor the nourishing dew of heaven ; 

And the goat-kind thrive and the kine increase therein, and there 


grow 
All manner of trees of the wood, and the fountains stintless flow. 
Stranger, Ithaca’s name hath reached to the Trojan land, 
Though far away it lieth, they say, from Achaia’s strand.” 

Somme abe and fain of the word was Odysseus the worn with 

i 250 
And was merry in that he heard that this was his fatherland-soil, 
As Pallas Athené said, the child of the Aegis-lord ; 
And he lifted his voice, and sped from his πε οι. light-winged word ; 
Yet he spake the thing τε was not, and he turned Bree tf soothless 
wise, 

For ever his craft thought would be shaping him helpful lies : 
* Tthaca—yea, [ Teva heard of it even in Crete the a 
Far overseas ; and now myself have hit hied 
With this wealth, yea and as much with my children doth yet remain : 
Thence fled I, because that Idomeneus' al loved son I had slain— 
Orsilochus swift of foot, the man that inall wide Crete abo 
‘Was the best of the sons of the land in the of his flying feet— 
Because he would fain have robbed me of all my Trojan spoil 
‘That I won with travail of spirit and manifold sorest toil, 
As whiles 1 battled with heroes, and whiles with the troublous sea, 
Because that I would not stoop me his father’s henchman to be 
In the land of Troy, but was chief over comrades that followed me. 
As homeward he hied from the field I lay in wait by the way 
With ἃ comrade, and hurled the spear; and dead on theearth he lay. 
And the pall of the black dark mght was drawn over heaven, and 


none 
Saw us, and ere he was ware the deed of mine hand was done. ree 
So when I had slain my foe with the brazen spear's sharp stroke, 


Scaward 1 went, to a ship of the haughty Phonician folk. 
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But this thing well 1 know, Se eS aes ae ΘΟ ΤΊ 
What time the Achewans’ sons -land wont to 

Bat when we kad peste Gere sty of |, the town high-pight, 
And went in the ships, and n God's wrath scattered the war-host wide, 
Never thereafter beheld 1 the shter of Zeus, nor espied 
‘Thee setting foot on my ship to id me from trouble and bane ; 
But, within me ever a heart sore smitten with pain, 330 
I wandered on, till the Gods from my evils set me free, 

‘Till in the Phwacians' goodly land thou camest to me 

‘With words of cheer, and into the city thyself didst bring. 

But now by thy Sire'l beseech thee,—for sorely { doubt this thing, 
‘That in deed and in truth 1 am come unto far-seen Ithaca,—nay, 
Tam yet in another land; and I ween that thou dost say 

All this but to mock me, and cheat my heart with a phantom of 


Oh tell al 1 to the dear-loved land of my fathers am come." 
Answering spake unto him the grey-eyed Goddess divine 
“Αγ, bea ak evermore is the thought in that bosom of thine. 330 


forsake thee, how burdened socver with ill, 
For Cae seh sok fail thee nor wit, and thon hel holdest the reins 
wil 
Now an’ τὴς else, who had come from wan i ly 
Had , the faces of children and wife in his halls to see. 


But thou carest not to know nor enquire of these, until 

Of thy wife thou hast made sure trial: she verily sitteth still 

Alone in thine halls, and misery-haunted weareth amy 

In tears and in sickness of hope deferred her her day. 
Now this thing never I doubted, but held my ree naease fast, 
That, ise thy companions were lost, yet thou wouldst return at 


340 
But against Poseidon, my father’s brother, loth was I to fight. 
Against thee in his heart had he laid up a store of rancour and spite, 
wroth that his well-loved son thou didst of sight bereave. 
Go to, I fan show thee thine Ithacan home, that thou mayest 


‘This is the haven of Phoreys, the Ancient of the Sea ; 
And Io at the head of the haven the ling olive-tree ; 
And hard thereby is the lovely cave where the cool shadows cling, 
‘A sacred haunt of the Nymphs that hight the Maids of the Spring; 
And here is the vaulted cavern whereunto thou usedst to come 
And offer the Nymphs full many a perfect hecatomb; 350 
And this is the mountain Neritus, mantled with forest gloom." 

So Speaking the Goddess dispelled the mist, and the Endckip was 


Right glad ‘at the thing he beheld was the toil-worn hero, I ween; 

And he joyed to look on his land, and he kissed the kind earth there; 

And he lifted the suppliant hand, and put up to the Nymphs his 
prayer: 
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‘Nymphs of the well-spring, daughters of Zeus, I had thought till 
That ever should meee Beat but now with vow [now 


And thus the 


And stand thou by me, and dauntless spirit breathe for my need, 

As thou didst when we rent Troy's ghomtog battlement-veil away. 

Ah wouldst thou stand by me so, Grey-eyed, in the coming day! 

Yea, Goddess, three hundred men would 1 in battle abide, 390 

ty ae thy grace wouldst aid, in thy might wouldst stand by my 
ie 


Unto him made answer the Goddess, Athené the grey-eyed spake: 
με Yea, I will surely be with thee, of thee good heed will I take, 
eat time we set hand to the rae ῃ = Ties ‘aney ee brains and 

all many a man bespatter thy great 's mighty floor, {gore 
Many a mala devyourer of substance not his own. 

But now will I make thee to be unto all that shall see thee unknown ; 
1 wrinkle the beautiful skin that wrappeth thy limbs about, 
And destroy thy golden hair from thine head, and cast such a clout 
O'er thy shoulders that whoso beholdeth shall loathe the wretch that 
wear, 2 400 
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And those thine eyes will I blear that erst were -fair, 
‘0 in unseemly guise to the suitors all, 


And, as in the gone a 
And thy son and thy wife Penelopé wise of heart doth he love, 
Thou = alt find him abiding beside thy swine, where feedeth the 


rove 
By the Raven's Rock and the spring Arethusa’s brink; 
ἈΠΟ ΤΩΣ reat ‘the abundant mast, and the cea plied τ σις, 


they drink, 
Such food as maketh the swine well-liking and goodly-; 410. 
There tarry at hand, and inquire, and all things so shall be igen 
Till to Sparta the city of beautiful women myself shall have gone, 
To call Telemachus thence, thy well-beloved son, 
Who hath hied him to wide Lacedsemon to ask after tidings of thee, 
‘chance Menelaus can tell him if anywhere living thou be." 
6 unto her many-counselled Odysseus answering ; 
“ But wherefore didst thou not tell him, who knowest everything ? 
‘Was it only to cause him to roam the salt sea’s harvestless floods, 
Suffering toil and pains while others devour his goods ὃ" 
Made gate! the Goddess to him, and Athené the grey-eyed 
spake 
4 Nay, bat thou needest not, thou, to disquiet thine heart for his sce, 
Thither I brought him myself, that ly renown he might win 
Of his journey ; no trouble hath he, but Atreides’ within 
He sitteth at quiet, and measureless plenty before him is Iaid. 
But his foes with a long black galley are lurking in ambuscade, 
Thinking to slay him, ere back to his fatherland-soil he be come; 
But I ween it shall not so fall, or ever the grave hold some, 
Even some of the suitors, of them that devour thy goods in thine 
home.” [ed the man; 
When the Goddess had ended her say, with her wand she touch- 
And the fair smooth skin straightway on his limbs into wrinkles 


ran; 
‘And she ruined the golden glory of hair from his goodly head; ta 
And the shrivelled skin of a hoary sire o'er his limbs she spread; 
And his eyes, so bright erewhile, she bleared, that their beauty 
was hid; 

And the clout most ppethlereaoh a tunic upon him she did, 
Filthy, a tattered rag, and with smoke all grimy to view ; 
And the great bare hide of a stag fleet-footed about him she threw: 
And a staff for his steps she lent, and a wallet, a thing forlorn, 
Foul, and with many a rent, by a twisted cord upborne. 

So counselled, so parted the twain; and now is Athené gone 
Unto Sparta, the holy plain, to find Odysseus’ son. 
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To be slain for the riotous feasts of the crowd. 

All in a moment the hounds saw Οἱ and on him they ran 

Bar) ith furious bounds; but ¢ ift-devising man 30 
fall, and he sat on the ground straight- 


By his own farm- Lege arpa etre een age ee 
Straight dropped from ie band the Bida'as qu tarougu the porch: 


way he darted; 
And he shouted in master-tone, and the ele | fled away, 
and εἰ 


Ἂς he drave them with stone upon stone; en to the king did 
he say: 
“ Father, ἃ ttle more, and the bandogs suddenly fon me, 


Had rent thee, and then hadst thou poured the reproach thereof up- 
Yet it needs not: the Gods have heaped mea pa a 


and moan; 
For aye for a godlike king am I sitting in gricf and groan; 
And i Sood ten posal boars of his flock for others to eat ; 
‘And he the while, 1 ween, is pining for lack of meat, 

‘As mid folk and fown of an alien land he must wearily stray, 
If indeed he yet be alive, and behold the light of the day. 
But come, to the hut let us go, old sire, that thou too there 
Mayest fill thy soul with the wine and the meat of the 


And whence thou art come mayest tell, and all thy troubles de- 
Into the hut as he spake the godlike swineherd led; [spread ; 

And a brushwood pile did he take, and a seat for his guest he 

‘And he laid to cover the heap a wild goat's shaggy fell, 50 

Broad, thick, whereon to sleep, and it liked Odysseus well, 

That welcome given to a guest ; and even with the thought he said : 

« Steannee may Zeus, and the rest οἵ the deathless dwellers in 


ven 
Grant thee thy dearest wish for thy welcome kindly given.” 
And thou, Eumzus, the swineherd, madest reply to the king : 
“ Ἢ a yiler than thou came, stranger, that were an impious 
thin, 
To scorn the stranger, seeing the poor and the stran; all 
Are sent of Zeus; and the gift that we give, what though itbe 


small, 

Ts blesséd and welcome: little in sooth to bestow hath the thrall ; 
For ever he standeth in fear over whom young lords bear sway. 60 
Ah, but the Gods have taken from him his home-coming day, 

‘Who had shewed me kindness, I ween, and had given me substance 


enow, 

‘Such asa kindly king is wont on his thrall to bestow, 

A home and a parcel of ground, and a dear-loved wife long sought, 
When the Gods have blessed his hands, and the true work honestly 


wrought, 
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And of these each taketh a fatted goat, and day after day 

‘The best of all the flock to the suitors are led away. 

Yea, and moreover the swine that thou seest I guard and tend; 
And the best of the herd must I choose with heéd, and thitherward 


seni 
And Ody: sus feasting heard, but he stinted not for the tale, 
And he rai ad he spake not a word; but he plotted the ‘suitors? 
110 
But when had and his soul of the food gat strengthening, 
ing his drinking: fel ita mwieatint eave ty to Rie 
ri ¢ bubbles gleamed at the brim; so he drank, and his heart 


Then spake Lisi hero to ae eee! the winged word- a igh 

“« Now tell me who is thy lord, the name whereb: ay 

The might ene πριν σε ponent eed Ἔν doe ie chal 

For King Agamemnon’s honour he died,—so ran thy word rd . 

Tell me: perchance it may hap I have wie such aman as thy 

For Zeus Allfather, I ween, and the rest of the Deathless know 

If aught | can tell of the man, for far have 1 roved to and fro." 120 
Answered and spake the swineherd-captain, lord of the nena 

“Old man, no wandering wight that cometh and binge wed 

Of him, shall his wife falas nor his well-belovéd 


But with empty lies on their es come Earl many a one; 
They reck not, they, of the truth, but they crave to aut of our 
store. 


vagabond knave that cometh to Ithaca's shore 
Pont to a ae hies him away, and babbles deceit ; 
And she welcometh kindly, and bis eth the liar new lies repeat. 
And the tears from her eyelids fall, as she mourns through the 
sorrowful day, 
‘As women are wont, when husbands perish far awa: 
‘Thou, too, old man, I fear me, wouldst fashion a tale as the nr 
If one would reward thy story with guerdon of mantle or vest. 
Ah at but the dogs haye torn him, the birds have come to the 


And pee iN dacs his skin from his bones, for his spirit hath fled away, 

Or fish in the sea have devoured him: his naked bones on 
Strand 

Are lying forlorn, enwrapped in a winding-sheet of sand. 

He is lost ; and of troubles he leaveth a heritage dreary behind, 

Unto all his friends, and most unto me, for I never shall find, 

Whithersoever I go, another king so kind [more, 140 

Not though to the house of my father ft mother I turned once 

‘The home where first I breathed and was nursed in the days of yore. 

I mourn not them so much, though 1 long with yearning sore 

To behold thes again with mine eyes, and the home on a far-away 


short 
But mine aes with desire for Odysseus the lost is nigh to break. 


While he as a God was revered by folk of the Cretan + 
For the bliss of his days and his wealth, and his sons, a glorious 


band. 
But it fell on a day that the Fates, the dread death-dealing ones, 
Baro him away unto Hades’ halls, and his |-souled sons 
‘Cast lots, and divided his living: for me, the son of the slave, 
Little enow was there left, and naught but a dwelling they gave. 
Yet in process of time did 1 win me a bride of wealthy men: [210 
Myself by my manhood I won her,—I was not a weakling then; 
No battle-blencher was 1 !—now all is pele ago: [know. 
Nathless, I ween, by the stubble the 8. wealth shalt thou 
Broken 1 am and wasted by troubles manifold— 
‘Ab, but the War-god of yore and Athené made me bold 
‘With hero-quelling spirit! What time for the ambush I chose 
Mightiest men, devising mischief against my foes, 
Never my manful spirit looked on unto death in fear ; [320 
But far ahead of the rest would I bound, and 1 quenched my spear 
In blood ; nor availed swift feet when the foes’ array "gan yield. 
Even such in the battle was I, but I loved not to drudge in the field, 
Nor to rear me goodly’sons by tame house-husbandry, 
But ever the tossing oars of the galley were dear unto me, 
And the clash of the onset, the leap of the lance, and the arrow's 


flight, (affright ; 
Things bitter and stern, at the which there be that quail with 
But in me I ween some God the desire for these begat ; 

For one man taketh his joy in this, and another in that. 

And, or ever the sons of Achaia to Troyland sailed to the war, 
Nine times I led forth warriors and swift-tracking galleys afar 230 
In foray on alien folk, and of booty we won great store, 

Whereof I chose as I craved, and by lot there fell to me more; 
And fast did my house wax great, and'myself a terror became; 
‘And through ail the Cretan land with awe men spoke my name. 
But at last, when wide-seeing Zeus did the hateful war-path plan, 
‘That loosed in death the knees of many and many a man, 
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‘Then did they call upon me and Idomeneus high-renowned 

To lead their galleys to Troy, and no escape was found ; 

‘Since for two to withstand their eager clamour was all too hard. 

‘So there for nine long years the sons of Achaia warred. 

Tn the tenth we de: the city of Priam, and over the tide 

Sped homeward-| τ but a God dispersed the Achaans wide. 

But for wretched me did the wisdom of Zeus fresh evils devise ; 

For it was but a month that 1 tarried and restfully et abe 
avail, 


So I and my godlike comrades made ready the ships with heed ; 
Nine eulayere rigged for the raid, and tha το τα σέ τον τὶ with 


8] le 
Thereafter for six days’ space did my stout war-fellows feast ; 
And day by day did I bring full many a stall-fed beast 350 
To feed the altar-fires and the banquet-cheer to provide: [ψδο; 
On the seventh day went we aboard, and we sailed from Crete-land 
And the fresh North-wind blew fair, and merrily swept us on 
Smoothly, as down a stream, and of all my ships not one 
Gat harm, but all unscathed and unvexed sat we at our case; 
And the ships were unswervingly sped by the helmsman's 
and the breeze, 
‘On the fifth day came we to where fair Egypt's river flowed ; 
And there in the broad stream’s mouth our shapely galleys rode. 
And now did 1 eee my comrades true and tried Be 
To the galleys ym mischief, and still by the keels to abide; 
And I hasted the fect of the watchmen, to look from cliff and hill. 
But the cares would not be controlled, and they followed their own 
wil 5 


And in haste on the fair-tilled fields of Egypt's folk fell they, 
And they wasted the land, and they tool women an 
‘was borne. 


& prey, 

And they raters the men; and swift to the city the clamour 
So the townsfolk hearing the outcry came with the breaking of 

morn. 
And now did the footmen and battle-cars the whole plain cover 
With lightning-gleam of brass; and Zeus the thunder-lover 
Cast into the hearts of my men foul panic, till none would abide 
To withstand the charge of their foes, for bale was on every side. 
So there in the rout with the sharp brass many of us they slew, [270 
And they led off others alive, the bondslave’s work to do. 
But into mine heart a device for my life did Zeus’ self send,— 
But O to have perished in Egypt, and there to have come to mine 
For floods of sorrow and pain were over me yet to pass;— fend! 
γον οὐρὰ put off from mine head the well-wrought morion of 

ass, 


nes =| 
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And ἐρήτ στ from my shoulders, and cast from my hand the boot- 


And thon to'the battle-car of the lelag T)drev anes, [wrath ; 
And 1 clasped and kissed his kneos, and in ruth he reined his 
And weeping I sat on the car as it rolled on the homeward path, 
While the war-waves dashed on the chariot, and tossed the surge 

of the lances, 
As the wrathful warriors howled for my life with murderous glances. 
But nara me, because that the wrath of Guest-ward Zeus he 


Whose anger is hot Mae the of the suppliant wronged is 

In their land seven years I |, and 1 peered abundantly 

Of the wealth of the folk of Egypt, for all brought gifts unto me. 

But it fell, when the eighth year came, as the ‘seasons rolled, 

That there fared a Phoenician thither, a man deceit sould, 

A griping knave, whose lies had undone full many 

By his craft did he overpersuade me to sail to Phoenicia’ 's ἀπ τα τ, ago 

‘To the land wherein his house and his wealth ill-gotten lay. 

‘There did 1 tarry with him till a full year passed away. 

But at last, when the months and the days were accomplished in 
measure due, 

And the new year came, and the round of the seasons anew, 

So he wrought, that I laid in his ship my wealth of m \dise ; 

And he drew me aboard, unto Libya bound, by his counsel of lies ; 

For he purposed to sell me there for a goodly price, for a slave. 

Aad pectiree i κοντὰ heel τώρ somewhat my feveds 


[brea 
And ney ship ran over the waves with the fair fresh North-wind's 
Past Crete’s mid coast,—but Zeus was foredooming the aera 


death. 
Now as soon as the offing was gained, and under the dim sea- Steet 
Sunk was the isle, and remained naught else but the sky and the 
Then did Kronion beings a lurid cloud overhead, {brine, 
And a gloom from its sl Shadowing wing was over the waters spread, 
And with i colin and crashing thusder the lightning of aa τὰ 
whi 
And ime ship's whole length thereunder shivered, a round she 
Filled with a sulphurous steam, and the crew from her decks were 
Alun, [were swung 
Like the white sea-mews did they seem, as they hither and thither 
Round the ship mid the foam and the swell, till eae ἃ moment 
tost, (was lost. 310 
Sank, weighted with vengeance, to hell, and the hope of their home 
But even as the anguish of death o'er my feed spirit passed, 
Allfather ve Ss hands the strong unbroken mast 
Of the dark- 
And Tchaepell it aro 
Nine days long did 1 drift: on tho tenth to the rot land 
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* Ah stranger forlorn, mine heart in my breast hast thou stirred 
With the telling of all these things, thy woes and thy wat - 
Yet this thou hast spoken is it: T shall never believe this tl 


Concerning Odysseus ;—what thee, thus wild lies to tell, 
And thou fa such plight 38 thon act? ‘Nay, surely I know too well 


The tale of my king's return, ‘Gods’ bitter spite, 
crew tae bal ede ted ee death in the 
ity 

Nor to fe fa the arms of his friend Is, with his warfare-weaving ended, 
‘Then had Achaia done honour tohim with death-rites id: 370 
Yea, he had won high fame for his son for the unborn day, 

But rie without dings or trace have the Storm-fiends snatched 

jim away ἢ 


But aloof 1 dwell with the swine, and 1 go not unto the town, 

Save when Penelopé passing-wise doth summon me down, 

When tidings have come unto her of her yearning heart’s desire; 

And I see them sitting around, and of this and of that they inquire, 

Both they whose hearts for their king long lost are weary and sad, 

And they that, devouring his living without requital, be glad. 

But for me, to seek and to ask hath my very heart abhorred, 

‘Since the day an Aetolian cheated mine hope with a lying ward, 380 

Who had murdered ἃ man, and had fled far-ronming o'er bith 
nd. 


come 

With his godlike comrades, and bringing a mi treasure home, 

And thou Ὁ σοῦ μόδα elder, ‘whom hither a Ged hath led, 

Deem not that with lies I shall count me rewarded or comforted : 

For | shall not reverence thee, nor Jove thee for dealing so. 

This do 1 for awe of the Guest-ward Zeus, and for ruth of thy 
woo.” 


ν 390 
Answering spake Odysseus the manifold-counselled chief : 

“Ὁ but the heart in thy breast is verily slow of belief, 

Seeing that not by an oath can I bring thee to trust in me! 

But make we a covenant now, and thereof let the witnesses be 

‘The Gods in Olympus that dwell, to judge between us twain. 

If so it befall that thy king return to his again, 

Then clothe me in mantle and tunic, and help me forth, to depart 

Overseas to Dulichium’s land, the goal of desire to my heart. 

But and if thy king come not as I say, and the new hope die, 

‘Set on me the τὶ and drag to a cliff, and hurl from on high, 

That every beggar thereafter may fear to flatter and lie.” [400 
Answered spake unto him the godlike warder of swine: 

“ Ay stranger, and so should glory and fair good luck be mine 

Among all men-foll, both now, and withal in the days to be, 
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a Baye et are fellow, with joy of the things on the board that 


hand, 
While thou mayest; for now God giveth, and now withholdeth his 
Even as seemeth him good, and none may his work withstand.” 

‘Then the sacrifice-smoke rose eed to the Gods that forever abide: 

And the flame-flushed drops Lela and the city-waster, his 
Received at his hands ee cup, as it his portion beside. [lord, 
And the bread Mesaulius ‘ht unto each : him once on a day 450 
For a thrall had Eumseus bought, when his τὸς otra’ away. 
To the jie was the thing not known, nor the ancient 


[ccew. 
But Sin gat’ hics toe Wealth OW hus Gare ab IRS UMAAIAD Bere νους 
beet Se ES 


But when the ἀϑείκο οῦ meat and of drink was clean done away, 
The bread Mesaulius bare from the board; and satisfied 
With the goodly evening-fare, full fain to their rest had ‘they hied. 
But the moonless dark drew on; all night the rain-floods paee, 
‘The while from the death of the sun the West-wind ey 
a epaka Odyadece Ae teat the mwiaetortabear! hy tes eoak pea 
If his cloak ς- would dof for the guest whom he Ber with ree 


Or ates speak | unto one of the rest to yield up his own 

“ Hearken to me, Eumzus, and merry companions all : 

I will make my petition ; for mad wine res on tee doth call,— 

The wine, that causeth the song to break wise man's lip, 

And maketh him fondly laugh, and eg is fect to al 

And hath thee to the teeth-fence a word that were better un- 
S| n 

ἘΜ τ, since i uttered my voice, [ will hide it not. 

Ah for the strength that was mine, and the youth, and the lustihead, 

In the day when forth unto Troy for the ambush the hetoes we led | 

‘Twas ag) and Atreus’ son Menelaus that led the Sand, να 

And myself the third with these, for so did themselves comm 

So pet we were come to the town and the dark wall's twilight 


wn, 
Mid the brushwood copses about the city we cast us down. 
Mid the tangle of reeds in the marsh we lay in our battle-; ears 
And the dar] cache deepened, the freezing north-wind whistled drear ; 
And the snow fell fast like rime, and froze as it touched the ground, 
And jagged fringes of ice were glistening the shield-rims round, 
Now all the others were clad in mantle and tunic-vest, 
And, with shields overlapping their shoulders, at ease were they 
takin, ing thet ey Serpe ae nite 
But ae ck the ships with my friends in my 

ΝΣ [cold's keen stress : 

For I toner that the night would be warm, nor looked for the 
So I came with only my shield and my girdle glittering-gay. 


| 
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When the third watch came, and the stars were treading the down: 


way, 
‘Then at last I spake to Od for nigh unto me he lay: 
With my elbow ere }, and straightway be hearkened with 
τ : 
*O Zeus and Laertes' son, Odysseus shiftful at need, 
pence anal bait Saving I die with the wintry chill; 
For | have not my mantle: a God misguided me thus for yal 
‘That I came with naught but my tunic, and now is it past reli 499 
Stralghtway a thought had birth in the heart of the crafty chief= 
So in counsel still was that battle-mighty one! 
his word th: the darkness came in whispered undertone: 
* Hush, lest of any Achzan beside thy speech be heard." 
Then did Bere ‘on his elbow his head, and he spake the word: 
« ἐπε τος , | have dreamed a dream: ‘tis a heaven-sent vision, 
trow = 
Behold, full far have we come from the ships; now who will go 
To Atreus’ son Agamemnon, the shepherd of folk, and say 
That we would he should send more men from the galleys to swell 


our array? 
a ‘ight at te wie ΠΩΣ παρε ἐπεισ ας τὶ sated epee ‘ing, 500 
is mantle je grain on the ground in open 3 
And ee him to ran to the, stipe and with joy I ΕΣ 
cloak : a 
And it seemed but a moment thereafter till morning the gold-throned 


Ab that 1 had but my youth, and my strength unwasted as then! 
They would give me a mantle, I trow, in the hut of the swineherd 


men, 
Moved both by love and by reverent awe of so goodly a wight: 
But now am I lightly esteemed, for my body ‘a Soully dight.” 

And thou to the hero, Eumeus the swineherd, answeredst thus : 
“Yea, a right good story, father, is this thou hast told unto us: 
And thou hast not spoken yet any word that the wise would hide. 
Wherefore the raiment thou shalt not lack, nor aught beside [στο 
That right is togive when the pag ees cometh in woe to the door; 
But to-morn must thine own rags flutter around thee even as before. 
For not many mantles, nor changes of tunic-vests to don, 

Are found with such as we, but only for each man one, 

But as soon as hitherward cometh Odysseus’ beloved son, 

Himself shall give thee raiment, a mantle and tunic-vest, 

And shall send thee whither thy heart would, over Se ea 
best.’ a 

To his feet with the word did he leap: he hath set by the hearth 
And the shi fells of sheep and of goats thereover πο Ύ το 
So Odysseus laid him down, and to shield him against the {g20 
A mantle the swineherd hath thrown, thick-woven of ample fold, 
That Heosell would don when the frown of the tempest darkened 
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Sound slept Odysseus then, where ruddy the hearth-flame gleamed, 
And anigh him the younger men ; but ill to the swineherd it seemed 
If within the hut he should lie from the swine-host far apart. 
So he dight him, forth to hie; and Odysseus rejoiced in his heart, 
That the man watched well that his lord far distant should have no 
He flung his keen-edged sword his brawny shoulders across; [loss. 
And a cloak, a defence from the blast, thick-woven, about him he 
cast ; 530 
And withal the shaggy skin of a great-girthed goat hath he ta’en, 
And hath grasped his javelin keen, the nightly prowlers’ banes 
And he went forth into the night, to sleep mid the bristly kind 
"Neath a caverned crag’s dark height, on the lee of the Keen north- 
wind, 
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Twixt Samos the and Ithaca, even in the midst of the strait, 
Eager to thee thou be come to thy fatherland-home: 30 
But I ween it Sore i Εἰς ale i pee entomb 
Many of them that devour ar Oy eee under thy roof. 
haa by ee en thou sail, eis Deathless 
night as It sail, and one of the 
Maal sent tase 


thee. 
A fair stern-wind; for there is that watcheth thee sill to beltoad 
But as soon as the ship shall have come unto Ithaca’s uttermost 


shore, 
Τὴν galley Καὶ οἷ (ry πὰς ΤΥ ΕΣ meet eet or toe ck before ; 
But thou, first go to thine herder of swine that abideth afield, 
And, even as in days gone by, unto thee is loyal-willed. 
‘There = thou that night, and shalt send him, when morn 


ll arise, 

With a word in his mouth of es deed te pty 3) 
pert ney irate mae ls arg fa του ἡ 

Ie away to on is gone, 
With his. foot Telemachus sited dha old King’s 500 as he slept ; 
Se ae ee es ieee Uae ia epee εἰς 
“ Rouse thee, Peisistratus, Nestor’s son! to the chariot 
Tie σκεὶ hoofed horses, and yoke them, and forth on our way let 


s speed.” 
Anawaten and spake unto him Peisistratus, Nestor’s son: 
“Telemachus, hopeless it were, howsoever we long to be goni 
To Sena the mirke cof t the night; but soon will thea await 
50 
Tarry till Atreus’ son, the hero renowned with the 5] 
Menelaus, the gifts of his bountihead on the car shi lay, 
And shall ae to us kindly words of parting, and sen us ee 
For him doth the guest through the rest of his life-days bear in 
‘The guest-fain host who hath given him and welcome kind,” 
Pull soon thereafter the Dawn gold-throned brought in the fee 
And anigh to their couch hath drawn Menelaus renowned in 
From his bed uprisen beside Queen Helen of lovely hair; tees, 
And Odysseus’ son espied the hero standing there. 
On his body with haste he drew his tunic brightly dyed, 60 
And over his shoulders threw his mantle ‘wide, 
And out through the door is ne ΤΙ beets thus to the hero began 
‘Telemachus, dear-loved san of pee man: 
“ Zeus-fostered Atreus' son, Menelaus, captain of war, 
I pray thee suffer me now to depart to my fatherland-shore ; 
For now mine heart is yearning to look on my home aj 
Answered and spake unto him Menelaus the battle-fain 
“1 would not hinder thy feet, Ea 1, that they should not depart 
When thy spirit is fain to be + yea, oft it chafeth my heart, 
Beholding a host that lavishet! ΤΩΣ overmuch on his guest, 7° 
Or overmuch showeth his hate: nay, things in measure are best. 
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the thundering spouse of Heré grant to thee home-returning. 
nd of all the coal te rayne my palace that shine, 
‘The costliest (eget the fairest to see, even this shall be thine. 
T will give thee wi fair-carven, of silver its precious mould, 
Save only the rim thereof, and it Lee with the flame τῇ pees 
‘Tis the work of ‘Hephaestus ; the hero ΤΑΣ ΣΙ ds ee 
The Sears king, when I ‘stood τοῖα the roof tis hall by the 
It take.” 
As the ΤΌΣ το τς brought me thither; and this is he gift thou 
He gave the double-chalice cup to his hands ashe spake, 120 
And strong Me brought and set at his feet on the ground 
The silver Haier τὰ and the sheen of it streamed around, 
And thereafter Helen the fair-cheeked came to Odysseus’ child; 
And the robe in Saleen breech she 5; oa kind she 
“ This gift moreover, beloved child, give I unto thee, as 
A remembrance of Helen's hands: for the happy day uy let it 
When thou to ἜΝ bride shalt give it: till th it safely romain 
In thy halls by t! ae mother, Farewell; soon mayest thou look ie 
On thy palace statel εἶ -reared, and thy fatherland-soil 
So she gave that fair-wove pall to his hands, and joy! -fac [πῇ 
Telemachus took it; and all in the car Peisistratus placed, Doom 
With amaze at the rich-wrought ore and the lovely child of ὑπ 
And Atreides went before them to lead to the Bangunttog seo 
So they sat upon couch and throne by Atreus' kingly 
And the acl spring water was brought by a elles and poured 
Golden, beautiful~ ht, into laver of silver pure, [from a ewer 
To wash withal; and she spread a table of polished sheen 
By ba side, and served was the bread by the stewardess modest 
of mien, 
With all things dainty to eat, given freely of all her store. 
And the sewer carved the meat, and to each his portion bore; 140 
‘And the son of the hero renowned the wine to the rest bare round ; 
So her put forth their hands to eat of the cheer on the eae that 
lay. ‘away, 
But as spon as the craving for meat and for drink was clean done 
Telemachus then and the son of Nestor the horses brought ; 
And they yoked them, and mounted upon the chariot cunningly 
wrought. 
And forth they drove to the sound of the Sede fare round ; 
And Atreus’ son the bright-haired hero followed 
With mei honey-heart wine in his right hand, be ine the farewell 
id, 


{golden sore 
That, or ever they Lise the ceereno pour to the Gods Epa 
And he came and he stood ‘¢ the chariot, and lifted i i a iat 
“Parewell, youths, Greet well Nestor the she; 
For kind unto me evermore he was, as a father ae be eal 
So long as we warred in , We sons of 
And to him Telemachus of spirit answered den 
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568. 
And the beautiful gifts he bare, and abaft in the galley he stored, 
The oe and the raiment fair, the gifts of Sparta’s lord; — [word: 
And he hastened Telemachus there, and he maton peta Ἐὰ 
co 


pee 

For indeed this thing do I know full well in my mind and my heart, 
That bis spirit will brook no denial ; be will not let thee di 

But bi will come hither to call thee: I trow he will not return 
Empl, for indignation-kindled his anger will burn.” [maned ; 

So he spake, and away loose-reined went the car-steeds beautiful- 
Swiftly to Pylos he hied him, and came to the palace again. 

And aera turned him, and cried, as he stood on the shore, 
to his men: 

“Shipmates all, now deal with the black ship's tackling-array ; 

And let us aboard ourselves, to the end we may speed an our way."* 

‘So the shipmen-wights gave heed to his bidding with willing hearts ; 

And they boarded the galley with speed, and they sat them down 
on the thwarts. 

So there toiled he ; and with vow and prayer to Athené on high 
He is sacrificing now by the stern ;—lo, a man draweth nigh, 
From a far land fleeing, because that in Argos a man had he slain, 
Yot a prophet the manslayer was, and born of Melampus’ strain, 
Who of old in Pylos, the mother of sheep, was wont to abide; 
And his palace was great, none other o'erpassed its stately pride. 
To a far land then he departed, fleeing his native place 
And Neéleus the mighty-hearted, the noblest of all earth's race. 

A long year wearily rolled, and his wealth through all that year 230 

Was tn Néleus’ tyrannous hold, and Melampus in duress drear, 

In eee bitter to break, in the halls of Phylacus lay 

For Nél daughter's sake, and the desperate mad essay 

Whereunto a stronger drave him, the fearful Erinnys divine. [kine 

Yet ‘scaped he the jaws of the grave, and he drave the bellowing 

To Pylos from Phylacé’s meads; and vengeance on Néleus' head 

He took for his shameful deeds ; and withal to his brother he led 

A queen for his halls and a bride; but from fatherland far went he 

Unto Argos’ horsemeads wide ; for so was it Fate's decree 

That there he should live out his life, and be king of the Argives 
there. 240 

And he took to himself a wife, and he built halls stately and fair. 

Antiphates, Mantius, these were his sons, right stalwart and bold: 

And born to Antiphates was Oicles mighty-souled. 

Unto him was the battle-waker Amphiaraus born, 
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‘The fields of the hoary tide; and 
He causeth to sit by his side, and 
And Telemachus ‘on his men to deal with the tackling-gear ; 


In the céntre-block, and with the two forestays did t! 

And they spread tho white sal wile wilh the thooes of the twisted 
And a fair ‘hi it was Pallas Athené's gift— 
ily ras Ἐπ σεται 4 ship leapt ‘and swift 
fog ἐπ beg θρ sea sho » by foam-silver and wave-hol- 


And they twa it by Grani's moads and by Chalcis’ beautiful stream. 
And the sun went down, and all carth~ ἐπ een dim in the gloom ; 
And through dusk of the evenfall ἢ aes foreland to loom; 
And the breezes of heaven drave the good ship over the wave 
Past Elis, the realm divine of the royal Epeian line. 
So thence stood he out for the isles in the far away; 300 
And τρις ξι οἵ ἐπ dark death-toils ;—should he ‘scape them, or 
u cy 

Meanwhile in The eventide the swineherd supped with his lord 
In the hut ; and there beside them the herdmen sat at the board, 
But ry hunger was done away, and the men had drunken their 


‘Then Odysse abe his say—to know of the swincherd’s will, 

Whether will with kindly heart he would welcome him still to stay 

In the steading, or bid him depart on the cityward-tending way— 

“Hearken, Eumvus, and ye that here be gathered beside ; 

1am fain to get me hence to the city at morning-tide, 

To beg my bread, that I be not a burden to these and tothee. 310 

But counsel me well, I beseech thee, and send thou a guide with me 

Who shall lead me thither: but there shall 1 wander—for needs I 
‘must— 

About the city, if any will give to me cup and crust. 

‘To the house of Odysseus withal, thy spaces dora ooetd Ligon 

To Penelopé passing-wise, to tell of him whatso | know. 

Yea, withal would I go to the arrogant throng of the suitors there, 

If perchance oy would give me to eat, for abundance they have 


and to 
Tay πο betel! oe το wale wBatnnee nites ΤΊ be = 
For I tell thee,—and give thou heed to my saying and hearken to 
me— 


{crown 320 
the favour of Hermes the Guide-god, of him that is wont to 
ἢ ¢ labours of all menfolk with a gar! a nee ee 
No man shall be found my match in renderi: 

In keeping the fire inate and in hewing the iets of of wood, 

And in carving and roasting of meats, and in pouring the wine at 
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F ἧς ee ene εν eee an : 
But ne did her mother the attire ἜΡΟΝ array, “4 

In tunic and mantle and and bade her nursling depart, 370 
In the upland pastures to toil, ee me went ἘΣ τ νος 

But her love and her care, [ blest Gods 


Prosp’ the work of mine San fo tll with 2 hey wl. [still 
spare. 


L can eat, I can drink, 
Dit nc fom ou ly Thea knly word end weer 
aoe See Aller hath come on ἀπε τε halls, 
ven overbearin; jet sorely long we thrall 
To lockon the ac oF σὰς lady ἴ2 καὶ bow al igs fare, 
And to eat and to drink, Bods alae her ἜΘΕΙ thence to bear 
To Lita the heart of the thralls, and to make their toil seem 


Ana Says the many-counselled spake to the swincherd “wight? 

© Alas alas! a little one surely thou wast in the oy [away. 

When thou wanderedst far from thin home, from thy parents 

But come now, tell me this, and sooth be thy answerin; 

Did they waste a broad wayed city of men with fire an rod 

Where dwelt thy father and mother, and took thee captive in war? 

Or abiding alone with the sheep or the oxen afield afar 

Did sea-robbers find thee, and in their galleys a slave oversea, 

Till in this man's balls a goodly price was paid them for theo? ™ 
Answered the swineherd-captain and spake to the island-) ee: 

“ Stranger, seeing thou askest and seekest to know this 

Give ear, and in silence delight thee, and drink as thou Bs at at 

thine ease. 

There is time for sleeping—for nights foots tobe a if are these,— 

And time for delight of stories; what boots to alurabering 

Before the time? Yea, over-sleep i is a wearisome thing. 

But ye, the rest of my fellows, whoso is minded so, 

Let him forth and sleep, and as soon as appeareth the dawning. glow, 

Let him break his fast, and follow the herds of Odysseus’ swine. 

But we, let us rise not yet in the tent from the and the wine. 

We will gia each other with stories of travail and pain 


For pas springs of grief Sverre emey fountains of pleasure ae) 

When a man hath ἐδ πρός red much, far-wandering to and fro. 

And this I will tell, whereof thou askest and seekest to know. 
Above Ortygii lieth an isle, and Syrié its name— 

If perchance thou hast heard it—the sun's path turneth aback at 

the same— 
Not passing great is the compass thereof, but good is the ground ; 
oir 


For its pastures are clothed with flocks, and corn and their 
wine al 
And ἐσ σας ἐπα Heo and the hateful face of disease, 


‘That vexeth wretched mortals, hath never been seen by these. 
But when her people exceeding old begin to grow, 410 
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Him will I lead to the shi Se itaiy ὁ oon 
‘When alse, rites gente ΠΑΡ abatlbay ῃ 

So speaking she turned her aback, al ε πολέ ον walaes (ar 
And now for a whole year's the jen tarried there 


the galley was freighted for sailing the homeward track once 
And they sent a messenger then to bid the woman away. —_[more. 
There came a οἱ man to my father’s halls on a day, 460 
it drops between ; 


ber 
the maids.and my mother ittered and glanced its sheen, 
As they turned itabout in the hall, and watched the petriay aebes ae 
And proffered a price; but he suddenly made to 


ΠΕ pee τισι the alley lay bythe wash of the aus. 

‘Theo took she my hand and she ea of the doors of my 
home, 

And tables she found in the porch, and goblets set thereon, 

For my father’s house-carles’ feasting laid—but the men were gone ; 

For into the council-ring and the folkmote had they pressed ;— 

So she snatched three chalices up, and she hid ale away in her 


breast, 
And I in my child-simplicity followed her forth to my doom. x 
And the sun went down, and all the ways were o'ershadowed with 
And swiftly we went, and we came to the goodly harbour-bay 
Where black in the dusk the Pheenicians’ sea-swift galley lay. 
And the shipmen ran her down and sailed the paths of the seas 
πε τὸ aN NE ξνττος ‘ind us a breeze. 
Six days steadily sailed we on through the day and the night. 
But when Zeus the son of Kronos revealed the seventh eye light, 
Then Artemis arrow-triumphant her bow on the woman drew; 
Down to the hold with a thud dropped she, as a dead sea-mew. 480 
For the fishes’ and sea-calves’ prey they cast her into the sea; 
And I was left forlorn, heart-stricken with mise 


So came it to pass that I looked upon this land first with mine eye.’ 
Unto him Odysseus the Zeus-descended made reply: 

« Eummus, strangely the heart in my breast hath been verily moved 

By the Mises a) all these things, and the woes that thy tere hath 


‘ov 

Yet Zeus bath ordained that good should along with the evil befall ; 

For after thy manifold griefs hath he brought thee unto the hall 490 

Of a master who giveth thee meat and drink with kindly eae 

And good is the iife that thou livest: but I—from ill unto ill 

Haye I roamed, and ae city to city: and lo, Lam homeless still,” 
So through the nj they in the hush of the darkened place, 

‘Till they turned to τς rest, and lay in sleep for a little space; 

For the fair-throned Dawn from her veil soon broke. 
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To behold thy face, when the galley had borne thee to Pylos’ shore. 
Come in, come i, ἀπε coos Pe cite Rear? sy eeceotig Gea 
To rejoice with the feast of mine eyes on my lord come hither 


again j 
For but seldom thou farest afield to the 
Bt ell ἴα tha city ABLE} such pleesnry kine beer fod 


Day after day to behold the de suitor-train.”” 
jut to him wise-witted Telemachus answering spake again: 30 

“ὁ Father, 50 let it be: for thy sake hither ees! come, 
To look upon thee with mine eyes, and ti to ask of mine home, 
Whether still my mother abide within our halls, or is wed 
Sete While de pte repens 

ΗΝ ΤΊ ler-wrought overs} 

Answered and Ὁ unto him Eurmeus the ae chief, 
“Nay τεῦς et she remaineth with heart ever Ἐν τε τες in ee 


Within thine τ but a burden of pain the k 
And ihe anices oe the night trail bay: ogee rary h the? rain = 
So he took from Od ’ gon the spear Ikeen-headed with brass 
ree over the threshold stone did the prince Tclemachus pass. 
Odysseus uprose before him, and moved from his seat aside, 
But Telemachus spake from the door to forbid it, and kind he cried : 


‘« Nay, stranger, rise not: myself will find me a seat otherwhere, 
For the homestead is mine; yea, here is the man that my place | 


shall prepare.” Ρ 
So he sat him down, for now the swineherd hasted to strew " 
Pull many a leafy bough; and a fleece thereover he threw ; 
And Odysseus’ dear- aoa child sat down on the new-made seat 
And for them the swineherd piled on platters the roasted ἘΠῸΣ Nese 
Even that which the men τς not at her Supper yesternight ;~ 50 

And he heaped the bread, and he brought it in plaited baskets 

Into ivy bow! he poured the mingled honey-sweet wine ; made [ 

And he sat down facing his lord, the unknown hero divine ; 

And they put forth their hands for to eat of the meats on the board 


that lay. 

But when the desire of meat and of was clean done away, 
Then to the godlike swineherd the ΠΕ τ πο πὸ ike: 
“| Whenee, father, cometh the stranger, and how did the sailor-folk 
Bring a to Ithaca’s shore? What land do they boast for their 


m? 

For 1 ‘doubt he hath scarcely come hitherward faring afoot and 
Answering spakest thou, Eumaus the warder of owinn: 60 

“« As touching this, dear son, shall soothfast answer be mine. 

He boasteth the fate wide ἰδ of Crete for his fatherland-home 

And from city to city, he saith, hath he long been tossed to roa 

For Jtyaat ag, steseloates is the high heaven spun his birth-tide 


And a oe a galley of Thesprot men hath he hardly fled, 
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By shameful hands, while the fair halls echo the lecher’s tread, 
On the drunkard swilling the wine and the glutton devouring the 
Far the yoal that sall never be woo, fr the work that sball never 


Answered ‘Telermachus wi 
«Stranger, herein will I tell the uttermost truth unto thee: 
ΠΥ ἐπ τ τσ τς μόρα τέτατο οαεήτι to Head of wom, 
Nor that brethren have failed me at need, on whom men wont to 
For their battle-aid, whensoever the war-surge tosseth high. [rely 


For thus hath the son of Kronos narrowed our line unto one: 
Arkeisius begar one son, Son, Lacrtes, ΕΝ ety Π 

And Laertes t bat Od: one son. 

And he left me rin ish alse lasted a ither's joy, 120 
So that foes unnumbered is fo waste and 


For all the chieftains Ta reli in the islands lying around, 

Dulichium, Samé, Zacynthus moreover, the forest. τοιοῦ, 

And all the princes that dwell in Ithaca's raged icles 

All these come wooing a mother ; the house they devour and spoil ; 


And she neither refuseth the hateful aT ther eo 
Their pati Ho hig Ee they recklessly 
spen 


And soon these ravening beasts shall turn upon me and rend. 
But in sooth on the knees of the Deathless the issue of all this lies. 
But haste thee, father, and sa} aye ies Pree passing-wise 130 
‘That safe 1 am and sound, and returned from Pylos home, 
Bot myself will abide here yet, and hither shialt thou come. 
Her tell thou—none other ; take heed no Achman beside shall know, 
For compassed I am with many a traitor and many a foe.” 

Then thou unto bim, Eumeus the swineherd, aie reply: 
ΜῈ know it; { or witless nor slow to understand am τὴν 
But answer me this, [ bestech thee, what is thy pleasure say; 
suite crane τος came 
For so long as lysseus, ‘is ‘was great, 
Yet looked he unto the lands, and was wont to drink and to eat 140 
With his thralls in the house, whensoever the thing to-his heart 


seemed good. 
But since thou wentest to Pylos over the salt sea-flood, 
He bath had no heart to eat and to dri 
Neither to look to the lands; but he sittet! sore 
With sighing and groans, and, the flesh from his bones is wasting 


Telemachus wise in spirit say: away.” 
“It is hard: yet awhile let be, for all our sorrow and pain ; 
Bye the things for the which they 


a 
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τ πάτα ς Αηγγὸ seta raregreppnen dl ar eek 
And she shall tell to the ancient the concerning me.’ 

Now riseth the etosherdin hasty his sandals taketh he, 
And SE Oe ee ios iacasutng Asoc Ree 
Yet did not Eumeus escape in departin; rer tieel 

ee eat oli pear beina Ἀὐ μου δθλν ofc lonely bat drew igh, 
‘Asa woman lovely and tall, and 

And she stood in the way! si ead ous pose ot Opec 
But nothing Telemachus knew of her comi: none be a ee 
For the Gods are seen but of few, nor them to all men’s 
But the awful presence divine the bandogs also espied, foie 
Gp aera rere deters: to the garth’s 
τς το him, bending her brow, and Odysseus the Goddess 


{wall, 
‘And he went forth out of the hall, and he passed reat garth- 
And he Paes before her now, and her sah thrilling Sibi 


roug! 
“© Zeus’ and Laertes’ seed, Odysseus shiftful at need, 
Now to thy son shalt thou tell the sort word, and hide it not, 
That ye for the death and doom of the suitors may weave you a plot 
ie πἘρυσ ει ae Sra and I, even I, will stay 170 
your side not long ; for I thirst for the battle-fray.” 

Aree At ‘Athoné with wand of gold did the hero's body smite ; 
And a fair-washed mantle’s fold and a tunic of dye-hues bright 
Were aa his breast; and he grew more stately and blooming- 


Ἀπ  ἀ ΒΘ ΝῊ the aghbh κῆρ of age, and his jane waxed ong 
Boars toothless erst, and the hair dark-clustering ch his 


Then ee “doth Athené fare, and aes passeth within. 
And he stood in the lowly place, and his son was filled with amaze ; 
And πη: from the sight he withdrew, for he deemed that a God 
‘saw; = 
And he ὁ, and the winged sods rom ip tat ase wh 
4 Other thou seemest to me, Ὁ ee now than before, [το 
And other thy raiment, and wrinkl: 
Sure thou art one of the Gods that dwell in the nal of the skies! 
Be ious, that so we may offer acceptable sacrifice 
golden gifts fair-fashioned; and spare us now, 
Then did Od; ysseus, the man ‘of the manifold on re say: 
“No God am I: deem not that the Deathless are such as 1; 
Bot I am thy father, for whom thine heart in pain doth bor 
While the blasts of affliction madden, the waves of wrong beat high.” 
Ἐπ iss he his son, while he rained down his cheek the pee 
a shower 
To the etree had sternly constrained his heart and his oe 


that 
But Telemachus spake, because not yet could his soul believe 
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‘That his very father it was, so strange was the tl to receive: 
i Thou act tee, thou art not erie my Mens Garant east 


A glamour upon me, to whelm me in wretchedness at last. 
For never could mind of mortal man such a εἰ 
Alone, save a God himself came down from the of the skies, 


come δ δι tan shold be old oF Young, a8 hiself shoud 


Foc atte ascen thon ast wast old, an no pire eel ha att 
But now art thou like to the Gods in the broad-arched heaven tant 


And Odysseus the manifold-counselled made rare to him and 
“ Telemachus, ill it beseemeth thee over-astonied to eee 
On thy father come back eres Foy fe ais ele er Ee 
amaze. 

For there shall not come hither again other Odysseus beside : 
But this that thou seest ishe. [ preg de have wandered wide; 
‘And again am I come in the twentieth year to my fatherland. 
Lo, this is the work of Athené; lo, here is the P: ‘iver's hand; 
For she maketh me even such ds esemeth her good, | τ she can, 
Yea, now she transformeth a wight to a beggar, and now to a man 
Clothed with the beauty of youth, and brave in goodly array. 210 
For easy it is for the Gods that in broad-arched heaven bear sway 
To exalt or abase the deathling, and who shall their will ne 

So spake he, and sat him down, and Telemachus now full fain 
Rone his father his arms hath thrown, and he mourneth and 

weepeth amain, 

And a passion of crying upsprang in the hearts so mightily stirred ; 
More yehement-loud it rang than the scream on the mountains heard 
Wher the eagles or vultures find the rock-ledge nest forlorn 
Of the callow brood that the hind from the eyry afar hath borne, 
So wildly adown from their eyes did the piteous tear-floods run 
And the a had failed from the skies | long ere their lament had 


But that first the son refrained him, and unto his father he aka 
“Tn what manner of ship, dear father, now have the shipmen folk 
Brought μος to Ithaca’s shore? What land do they boast for their 


For I doubt thou bast AREY come hitherward ‘on foot and 

Answered and spake Odysseus, the toil-tried hero divine : 
« pases this, dear son, shall soothfast answer be mine, 

The galley-renowned Phieacians brought me, who oft speed home 

Others, whoe’er to the far Pheacian country come. 
Ina swift ship lay I asleep when they brought me over the wave, 
And in Ithaca set me down, and nd enous gifts they gave, 230 
Brass and gold in abundance, lovely-woven array : 
‘And ta coven liens thin by the grace of tha Cada fia holdaa may 
Athené withal put it into As heart to betake me hither, 
That here for the death of my foes we may take wise counsel together. 
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Though they hurl at me whatso they will,—look on, and refrain for 
a 


Save only to bid the madmen forbear the impious deed, 

And to. ἐμίανε το eves freee Bee ET ee oe 
For the day of their doom is at hand, and the vengeance is hard by 
‘This too will 1 tell thee, and thou in thy bosom shalt ponder it o'er : 
When Athené the manifold-counselled shall put it into mine heart, 
I will nod unto thee with mine head; thou shalt mark it, and play 


thy part. 
What weapons soever of war in the halls of the palace 
Thou shalt bear them away, and store in αν 3 


high. 
Dexvenras eee and a guileful answer of soft words frame, 
When the suitors shall miss their sheen, and shall ask thee touching 


the same, (more 
‘T have taken them out of the smoke,’ say thou, ‘for they seem no 
Like τὶ that Odysseus left when he for the Trojan shore, 
But |, wheresoever the wreaths of the fire-reek wont to roll; 
And jer fear and a greater Kronion hath put in my soul, [290 
Lest perchance ye be heated with wine, and ye break into strife and 
Jar, {mar; 

And ye wound one another, and shame the feast, and your wooing 
For a spell to draw men on hath the steel of the battle-gear.’ 
But for us two set thou aside two swords, and for each a spear, 
And bucklers twain of the tough bull-hide for the grasp of our hand, 
‘That at nced we may rush and seize them; but as for the suitor-band, 
Athené and Zeus shall befool their hearts, and the eyes of them blind. 
‘This too will I tell unto thee; thou store xe daepth mind: [309 
Tf thou art my son, and in deed and in truth of my art come, 
Beware lest any man bear that Odysseus is found ji 
Let not Laertes, nor yet the swineherd, be told of me, 
Nor yet of the house-carles any, nor even Penelopé. 
But thon and I alone will know of the women's mind; [πὰ find 

concerning the hearts of the thralls will we search out also, 
yaa Sean ere any be left aa τὸ τ honour and dread, 

10 careth not, but despiset goodlihead.”* 
Thon Ἔλα αἰ τές καὶ τς meprbetdo ie clay 
“My father, I ween thou shalt know mine heart in the coming day: 
For I have not a soul rash-witted, my lips are used to be reined. 310 
But of this last thing that thou saidst shall none advantage be gained, 
But rather for both of us harm; and 1 bid thee count the cost ; 
For in learning the minds of thy servants shall many a day be lost 
As thou passest about thy lands, and the robbers in hall at their ease 
Devour, and the lawless waste unshamed hath no surcease. 
But concerning the women-folk, 1 would bid thee mark and be sure 
Who are they that do thee dishonour, and who of the sin are 
pure. 
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‘To a folkmote the suitors departed, and suffered none other there 360 
To sit, nor aged folk, nor yet of the men one. 

And to them Antinous lawless son : 

“Out on it! how have the Gods drawn this man's feet from the net! 
Day after day on the windy height were our ‘anes 

One after other, till sank the sun and the last light failed. 

Even then we took not our rest on the land, but we sailed and sailed 
eae Se RR cet era itering sea till the dawn of the 


For Talecaniee pears in wait, with purpose to take him and 

Yet safely a God hath hier hone Iaecitsch cur ketenes 

Howbeit, here for Telemas Ἐ προ wen Literate! 370 

And let him not ’scape us a second time; for never, ‘Tween, 

While he is alive shall the goal of our hearts" desire be seen : 

For himself in counsel and understanding is cunning and keen, 

And the hearts of the people are not with us now, aserst it hath bean. 

But come now, or ever he gather together the island-folk— 

For I trow he will not pass by our deeds, nor his wrath will he cloak, 

But in fury will rise in the midst of them all, and will bare our plot, 

‘And will tell how we wove him a murder-web and prospered not. 

And they, when they hear of our evil deeds, will nowise praise. 

Beware ye, lest they requite on our heads the evil, and chase 380 

All us from our land, and we come to a strange folk far away. 

Let us first take him afield aloof from the factor and slay, 

Or else in the way; and Bia leva case goods shall be ours that day. 

We will part ines and share them amongst ourselves; and give 

we his house [spouse. 

To the stripling's mother—nay, rather to him that shall be her 

But and if my counsel be illin your sight, and it pleaseth ‘ou rather 

That he still live on, and keep whatsoe'er appertained to his father, 

‘Then may we no longer devour at our pleasure the best of his store, 

Gathering hither; but each man, haunting the no mor 

Must woo her in courtly wise with his gifts, until she shall 390 

With the man who lavisheth most, and who cometh destiny-led.” 
So i= fe voice ceased ; and still sat the rest, and awhile none 

τοὶ 

‘That silence heavy and chill, τ δὲ last Ampbinomus 

‘The hero that Nisus begat, and Aretias' grandson was 

‘Who out of Dulichium’s fat wheat-land and pasture- “ea 

Led forth a suitor-throng, and he pleased Penelo) 

Tn the words that he spake with tie tongue, for that vise were the 

thoughts of his breast ; 

So with kindly intent to the young men now his rede he addressed : 

τ Friends, 1 were ie to murder Telemachus: fearful it is 

To slay seed a ropa enquire we first of the Gods touching this, 400 

And i uss oracles counsel us not to spare, 

I will ‘ae the others thereto, and myself will be foremost there, 

But and if they shall turn us aback from the deed, 1 bid you pli: 
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And his death from the suitors’ hands 1 bid thee in no wise fear; 

Bat that from the Gods may ‘none of usshun when it cometh anear.” 
Cheering Lote fase? Dhakeynd μού ssteph eto airma 

And tho Bay pecead eaten shining upper room τ 

And theca Sor the deer oyu dea anid the lovsnt Otpesetia she wept, 

ΤῊ Achent the sleepdews sd on her srrofuleyes: aad be slept 
Ae etn oa eee barista canes? 


ee a aad 
now had 

ΠΕ Ξ ead eeacaas good :—| there doth stand 

Aha a he sty a she fouchet the with her wand, 
Odysseus Laertes’ son is again as an old man grown, 

Pe are Ἡπανορεαει τ fare epee yg 

Po Penclops pessing.wse te thing αν ered Ἐπ ἢ al vel 

Ὃ Pen ing-wise t ing it were to 

‘Then first ey ae mn owine Telemach 

“Thou var ane Ὁ gore ἔναιον: pierces huey hast 


5 460 
Have the haughty suitors home from their ambush this come 
Or still are they waiting to cut me off on the track?" 
Then thou unto him, Eumaus the swineherd, madest reply! 
‘To ask and to seek into this but little heart had I 
When down to the city I hied me. My soul was exceeding fain, 
As soon as my message was said, to hasten hither 
But there met me another pee sent by thy mates: of the sea, 
Who told to thy mother before me the tidings concerning thee. 
This also have 1 to tell, for ἔ saw the thing with mine eyes: 
It was just above the town, where the Knoll Hermiean doth rise, 
‘That, looking aback to the sea, T bebeld bow a ewift skip ran 470 
Into our haven, and thronging the bulwarks was many ihe man} 
‘It was laden with shields and with spears two-headed gleaming arow ἢ 
And I Besaieg ey teoee Mere the ouitore, but nothlog thereof dol 
now, 
‘Then smiled in pee wise Telemachus' sacred might, 
To his father turning his eyes, but shunning the swineherd’s sight, 
So yee all their fal ‘was wrought and the feast by this’ was 


They ts, ‘and their soul lacked nought of the banquet equal-shared. 
So when they had put away the desire for the wine and the meat, 
They ποτα to their rest, and they lay, and received the sleep-gift 
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‘And fa [eeough Be atgity ὅσος oles The Ae seseiLo€ stone bah 


30 
προ τις τ τ entered, before the rest Eurycleia espied, 
As the thick-curled fleeces she spread on the cunningly carven 


thrones; 
And to meet him she sped, and around him the other ones, 
The mai Cine aes eee ee 
And with kisses of welcoming his shoulders and head they caressed. 
Now forth of her bower hath gone Penelopt passing-wise, 
Lovely as Artemis, or az Apbradiethe 

6 casteth around her son fond arms, with streaming eyes: 
And his beautiful eyes doth she kits and his headin her clasp en 


moans and Bae 
And she pine porta eslehoe ter Boe ec 
“Thou art come, Telemachus! light of mine eyes! 1 ra 


evermore 
Τὸ behold thy face, when the had borne thee to Pylos' shore 
In secret against my will, to ‘earch thy sire well- vests 
O tell ἜΠΙΟΝ, seen him at all in the lands whereunto thou hast 
toved Ὁ Ὁ 

‘Then unto her wise-witted Telemachus answering spake: 
«Prithee, my mother, upraise no voice of Jamenting, nor shake 
The arnt of mine heart who have ‘scaped destruction sudden 


But fae thea an and sae Say ὀπῆς in stainless attire, 

When thou train eRe ee eee 

And vow unto all the fon to offer a hecatomb, 

If Zeus will grant that a recompense stern on the suity may fat 

But I to the folkmote-stead am to bid to mine hall 

A stranger who fared with me w! en I sailed from Pylos' shore. 

Him with my godlike comrades sent 1 on before: 

And I bade Petree take my guest with himself to his home, 

And kindly entreat him, and honour, till I from the field should be 

come.” [Queen ; 

And his word of weight not light-winged fled by the ears of the 

But she bathed herself, and she dight her body in raiment clean ; 

And to all the Gods she yowed to offer a hecatomb, 

If Zeus would requite on the proud oppressor a vengeance-doom. 60 
Then forth Telemachus hied from the palace of pillared pride, 
Spear in sige ple folkmote-place, and his fleet hounds followed 

his trea 


And over him pares grace did Pallas Athené shed. 

And with wonder and Tit pratt sl, he drew ; 

Then gathered around him the proud-souled suitors, the Se 

With fires soft words on the tongue, but with blackness ie spite in 

And with loathing he turned from the throng of liars, and gat him 
apart, 
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And to her wise-witted Telemachus answering word : 
“Mother mine, E will tell the trath from to end unto thee, 
We zailed, and to Nestor the of Pylos’ came we, 
And me in his hero 


is the edd kine Seleeaa coe iene eae eae a 

But concerning Odysseus the patient-hearted, never, he 

Had he heard any erthabier ape of hn ving ot dea 

But unto the spear-renowned Menelaus, 
horses and chariot goodly-wrought ἢ 
ere looked I on Helen the Argive, her for the sake 

Argive and Trojan mightily strove by the high Gods' doom. 

Then asked Menelaus the battle-shouter, the hero-king, 120 

Wherefore I came unto fair Lacedemon journeying ; 

And 1 told him of all mine affliction, I hid not any! 

And thereto with the words of his mouth he spake, oF he made 


τῷ shame and these ὃς the men that ag fain in he couch oe 

Of a hero mighty-hearted,—and they such a dastard thron 

peal ay apegrniar segs ay ely pp ese are 

Layeth her new-dropt fawns, her tender younglings, 

‘And she tracketh eae eee 
tain-st 

core tiptoe, the while that Hon returns to ins 

An ΤΑ γε τις avlers & ly destruction there ; 130 

‘So unto them shall Odysseus ly destruction bear. 

Ὁ Zeus Allfather, Athené, ‘Apol that this might befall, 

Ere tes ἡσεύρεῖον atari yo cit acorn 

ὁ stood Philomeleides in desperate wrestling-strain, 

Ad mighty east ha dow, thatall the Ach amos worn fale 

Ah, in such wise if Odysseus amidst of the suitors were seen, 


1 will cheat thee not, nor speech of evasion shall answer thy prayer; 
But even the things that the grey Sea-ancient spake unto me, “140 
No word of them all will I cover, nor hide them away from thee. 
In an eae said meee had he seen him stricken with mighty woe, 
Ta the halls of irene a grep RES oe ee ρα 
ΤΕΣ he cannot eat ence, nor return to his fatherland ; 
0 gi Fda Gated taggers satan 

Tes ves long idiiog Sollee of Seip n sss) 
Thee Aeros son, Menelaus the spear-famed, spake unto me. 
So 1 ended my quest, and returned ; ‘anda breeze the Deathless gave, 
And they me back to my fatherland swiftly over the wave." 

Sones eee eesert bes eee Nae 


a 
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And the cold shall be keener what time in the gloaming the ways 
dim. unto him ; 


say that i 
en over his shoulders he flung his ireeeeens t forlorn, 
yy 


O’er the fells Sie aetuabeed reseed, the city hii tead, 

er the fells as τοῦ is to 

A king,—but the semblance he bore of a τὸ balay: Se day, 

Old, bending wearily o'er a staff, and in woelul array. 
adown th rugged way, 

They were drawing anigh to the town, to a fountain wrought came 


they, 
Where the lovely waters rolled which the folk of the city drew: 
King Ithacus made it of old, and princes had wrought it anew, 
And round about it a wood of the aspen water-growing, 
A fair green circle, stood, and adown was the cool stream flowing, 
Flashing forth from a crag on high; and above was the mossy stone 
Of an altar, and passers-by laid gifts to the nymphs thereon. [210 
There to the twain drew nigh Melanthius, Dolius' son, 
She aoe was he driving, the best that in all the flocks he might 


mi 
To be sain edie nad feast, and his best eae behind. 
e marked as the wayfarers came, and he 5; arailing word, 
A felon word of shame; and the soul of Odysseus was stirred: τὺ: 
δ’ Lo now is the saying true,—one rogue is guide to another. 
How the Gods bring like unto like, and brother will still be with 
broth 


other ! 
Whither, thou caitiff swineherd, art bringing this gluttonous beast, 
This pestilent beggar, this cormorant hovering round the feast ? 220 
Against full many a doorpost the sluggard’s shoulder shall lean, 
As he begge th for scraps, not pai nor the caldron’s brazen 
sheen. 
Now if thou wouldst give him to me to abide by garth and stall, 
And βάλετο rae Oe Pacey and to bear green shoots to the kids, 
ι 


{swill,— 
Should get him a might igh of the whey-draughts he should 
Not he! he hath learnt eat trade of aera 16. hath no will 
To work as an honest man, but crouching and cringing still 
He looketh by begging to fill the maw that nothing can fill. 
But I tell thee, and surely accomplished shall be this saying of mine: 
Tf ever he come to the hall of Odysseus the hero divine, 230 
Many a footstool hurled at the sluggard’s head 
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Shall glance from his ribs, from the hands of the proud hall- 
revellers sped.” {wrath, 

Then on the king did he leap as he passed, in the fool’s blind 
Dashing his foot on his hip; yet he stirred him not from the path: 
But unstaggered remained his feet ; and Odysseus wavered thero— 
With a bound should he reach him and beat out his life with the 
staff that he bare, [ground ?— 

Or aloft in his grip should he swing him and dash his head to the 
Yet he reined in his rage, and the thing he endured: but wrathfully 
rowned ‘skies : 


fre : 
‘The swineherd, upbraiding, and prayed, uplifting his hands to the 
“Ὁ Nymphs of the fountain, daughters of Zeus, if in sacrifice 240 
Odysseus to you ever burnt the fat-enfolded thighs 
Of lambs and of kids, O grant this boon in our hour of need, 
That Odysseus may come to his own, that a God may the long-lost 
lead. 
Then all that insolent pride should he scatter in disarray 
‘Wherein thine arrogance flaunts as thou gaddest day aiter day 
To the city, while evil shepherds destroy the flocks of thy lord.” 
And Melanthius, herdman of goats, flung back the bitter word : 
“ Gods! how the dog speaks out, the villain mischievous-souled, 
The slave that ere long I will bear in a strong-benched black ship's 
hold, [250 
That my wealth may wax from his bondage from Ithaca far away. 
Ὁ that the son by Apollo the silver-bowed this day 
Might as surely be smitten, or overborne by the suitor-band, 
As the father's home-coming day hath been lost in a far-off land!" 
Then pressed he on before, as they fared unhastily. 
Full soon to the palace door of the island-king came he ; 
And he entered the pillared place, and he sat at the board with the 


With Eurymachus face to face, for the goatherd loved him best. 
And they that ministered spread before him his portion of meat ; 
And the stewardess brought the bread, and gave him thereof to 
eat. 
But the hero ere long with his guide to the palace draweth anear ; 
Yet without for a little they bide, while a sweet sound thrilleth the 


ear 
As the glorious lyre-notes ring, for the bard their magic awaketh. 
Then speaketh the unknown Ging —and the hand of the swineherd 
e taketh : 

«“ Eumaus, this house of Odysseus, stately and fair it is ; [were this. 
Though a thousand were clustered around it, the queen of them all 
Manifold are the buildings thereof, and around the great court-yard 
Is a wall and a cornice; and lo the two-leaved gates strong-barred ! 
No man might lightly esteem it, or count it poor to see. 

And I know that there banquet within a goodly company ; [270 
For the roast-reek breathes, and falleth the melody-fountain-spray 
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From the lyre, which the Gods have made the bride of the feast 


for aye.” 

And thou, Eumzeus the swineherd, to him madest answer in turn: 

“Thou hast easily guessed, for in all things else art thou keen to 
cern. 

But come, friend, take we counsel how it were best done now. 
Into the palace stately-standing the first pass thou, 
And into the throng of the suitors, and here will I wait outside; 
Or I will go in, if it please thee, and thou without shalt bide. 
Yet stay not long, lest someone should light on thee tarrying there, 
And should buffet or hurl at thee: wherefore hereof texe heedfal 


care. [280 
And the godlike Odysseus the toil-tried spake unto him in reply : 
“1 know it} nor dull to perceive nor to comprehend am I. 
Pass thou in first, and I will be left for a little alone. 
No stranger am I unto blows, to fear me for buffet or stone. 
My spirit is hardened: woes have I suffered many and sore 
By billow and battle: let this come too, it is but one more. 
ho hath found out a way to hide the belly’s hungry rage, 
Whereby all mortals inherit a trouble-heritage ? 
Yea, for its sake are the strong-benched galleys made ready to go 
Over the harvestless sea to harry an alien foe.” [290 
Thus they twain, standing anigh to the gate of the palace, said. 
But a dog that was lying thereby pricked ears and uplifted his head. 
It was Argus, Odysseus’ hound ; himself had reared him of yore; 
Yet or ever his pleasure he found in the chase, unto Ilium’s shore 
Was he gone; yet the dog long ago with the young men wont to fare 
Through the woodland pursuing the roe and the mountain-goat and 
the hare. 
But he lieth a cast-off thing,—for far away now is the king,— 
Where in front of the doors the dung of the mules and the kine 
from the stalls [the thralls 
Had been swept in heaps and flung, till the time should come for 
To spread it forth on the tilth-lands broad of Odysseus the king. 
There lieth Argus in filth, all vermin-festering. [00] 
Yet now, as his dying eyes behold Odysseus appear, 
He is moving his tail as he lies for joy ; he is drooping the ear : 
But his strength is utterly gone, and he cannot crawl more near. 
And Odysseus looking thereon must turn him away; for the tear 
Sprang to his eye, but he wiped it unmarked of the swineherd, and 
« Eumeus, 'tis passing strange, this hound in the litter laid. [said: 
Grand is his frame, yet what he hath been I do not know, 
Whether fleetness in running he had to match this goodly show, 
Or wan but as the dogs that be pampered with dainties from feastful 
rds, 
And are nurtured for vain fair-seeming by pride-uplifted lords.” 310 
And Eumzus the swineherd spake to the beggar-king, and replied : 
“ Of a surety this is the hound of a king that afar hath died. 
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And sus the manifold-counselled spake out unto him and 
τοὶ 
“Ki be Telemactas bist aoveall on the earth that abide 
And whatso his spirit desires of thy grace, may be denied.” 


Thon noth hnds taking the me it and the by the swine- 


d borne, 
He layeth in fost of his feet that gift on the wallet forlorn, 
Anat Beste of 36 vel 90 Sone με sis: Dard é voles) ΕΝ ΟΡ ΤΟΣ 


And he made an end as the song of the godlike minstrel ceased ; 
And the riot and brawl ran high—but there cometh another oe 360 
For Pallas had drawn anigh to Odysseus Laertes' Se the throng, 
And she moved him to, the crust and the 

And Seas know who among them were just popes rape pet 


Yet she willed not that any wight should escape from the meshes of 


$5 ke ceases each, from the igh δὲ θὲς 1. with the beggars 

Outstretching his hand to crave, as old 's biel be Grp 

And acy — sees they gave, rae Pe ἜΤΗ ἵν 
who?" 


And φῦ sae This f fellow beside him enquired ‘* Whence lait and 
But the goatherd Melanthius cried in his to the lawless crew : 

“« Hearken to me, ye suitors that woo the far-famed queen, 370 
As touching this stranger, in sooth, the wight cuca havea 
It was even Eumsus the swineherd that guided him on to this place ; 
For himself, I know him not, neither whence he boasteth his race.”” 

Brake forth Antinous then, and with words of railing began : 
is Ses een loon, thou scandal !—what ailed thesto bring this 


On to thet town ?—what, have we not vagrants cre beside, 
Pestilent beggars, banquet-cormorants 


Dost Le ae it as nothing that these are the tae 
lord 
Hitherward thronging, but thou must be beige this wee to the 
Answering spakest thou, Eumseus warder of 380 


“ Be thou never so noble, Antinous, folly this wea A ‘of thine. 
Who goeth and biddeth a stranger, to sit at the feast and the wine, 
Save the wise and the cunning of hand, that be honoured in all 


‘ht, 
(Ad w hooey or leetto y τς ἔπεσε εν ee 
Orasinger Ἐπεὶ hee poe pony one through the feast hal halithaliets delight 
It is these that be ‘on earth the feast is ; 
But none to the ae biddeth the beggar, to waste his bread. 
But "tis ever thus; to the thralls of Odysseus, and chiefly to me 
‘Thou art harsh above all the suitors; yet nought do I care for thee 
So long as I see in the halls Penelopé passing-wise, 390 
And the godlike Telemachus liveth to gladden the faithful eyes.’ 
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And in haste on the fair-tilled fields of Egypt's fli fell they: 
‘And they wasted the land, and they took their women and babes for 


And they εἰ ει τοῦ νας κί οῚ πιά enti tp ha lly bw Casares was 
80 the townsmen, hearing the outery, came with the breaking of 


Cast into the SSA ay en Hand pate eee mene eee 
foemen, for bale was on every side, 

So there in the rout with the brass many of us they slew, 440 

And they led off others alive, the Islave's work to do, 

Then they gave mea thrall unto Dmetor the lord of the Cyprian land; 


Thence have I a come through manifold trouble and pain.” 


Η 
“ What God hath brought on us this bane to our banquet, this gall 
to our wine? ‘mine, 
a pees ae τξιοιος » and begone from this table of 
‘Lest thou light on a bitter Egypt and C; in this same place! 
Lo now what a beggar is here!—thou knave shameless of face, 
One after other thou comest to all, and they give thee, insooth, 450 
Recklessly lavish ; with none of them all is restraining nor ruth. 
They are bounteous with other men's cheer, whereof each hath 
enough and to spare.” 
And Odysseus the manifold-counselled turned on the railer there: 
Se aes ee ea ee gas ve Ee 
Not a grain of salt wouldst thou give if the suppliant came to thy 


door, me 

Thou who sitt'st at the beard τες τ ἘΞ ἘΦ ΉΈΤΟ τς 
Of the cheer that lieth before thee heaped abundantly." 

So he spake, but Antinous’ soul a madness of anger was 


stirred 5 [we 
And he glared with a murderous scowl as he loosed the swift-winged 
“Out of the house shalt thou never escape but in pitiful case, 460 
Who castest the word unto me, and st a prince to his face!” 
His footstool then did he fling, and it struck with a heavy shock 
On the shoulder-blade of the king ; but Odysseus stood as a rock, 
Unstaggered by that which was sped from Antinous’ hand at bim; 


But he silently shook his head, dark-broodi aiperces fo 
And back to bis threshold-seat did he vandal by his side 
The wallet fulfilled of meat, and to the suitors he cried ; 


“Hear me, ye suitors that woo the fair world-renowned ; 
Let eer the word that mine heart in my breast for my lips hath 
nd. 1 4) 
No shamestab pierceth a man, that for anguish his spirit shoud 
Unto whom shrewd buffets are dealt as he fighteth defending 
own, 
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Then unto her didst thou, Eumsus the swineherd, say: 
“Ὁ Queen, if but the Achwans their clamorous tongues would stay, 
Such words flow forth of his lips, it would charm the heart in thy 


Three nights he abode in mine homestead, three days he tarred my 
For thither he came in from the rovers of the sea ; 


So was I witchery-bound as he sat by my side in mine hall. 

The friend of Odysseus he is, and their fathers were friends before, 
In the days when he dwelt in Crete, where Minos ruled of yore. 
Thence hath he now come hither woe-buffeted, trouble-tost. 

And he sayeth, and holdeth thereto, he hath heard of Odysseus the 


lost, 
Alive, nor afar, but anigh, in the Thesprots’ wealthy land; 
And home is he coming with pene. a treasure-gift in his hand.” 
Answered and spake unto him Peneclopé passing-wise : 
“ Go, call him hither; himself shall say it before mine eyes. 
But these—let them revel and riot at will in porchway and door, 530 
Psa de sere eaten fret it is not their hearts that be sore ; 
Forat home have they Ith of their own, unwasted abundant store 
Of com and of wine, and none but the housecarles to eat of the best. 
But day after day they come haunting our house, that we find no rest; 
And ever they slaughter our sheep, and our fatling goats, and our 
kine; [flushed wine 
And they banquet, but not on their own, and they drink the flame- 
aah wide is the waste, for here no hero we have 
Such as Odysseus was, from its ruin the house to save. 
Ah, if Odysseus should come to his fatherland-home again, 
Soon with ἘΞ son would he wreak his revenge on the tyrannous 
men!” 
From her son cometh, even as she saith it, an omen of ies 
sound, 
For the halls to the blast of the breath of his nostrils echo around. 
And Penelopé laugheth for glee, and the winged words speaketh she : 
“Hie thee, Eumaeus, and bid the stranger come hither to me, 
Mark how my son hath sneezed a blessing upon my speech; 
Therefore 1 trow Death's shafts shall the suitors unerringly reach : 
Not one of them all shall escape from the doom that is now drawn 
igh. 


nig! 
‘This too will 1 say, and deep in thine heart let my promise lie: 
If a re that the words come true that the stranger-wight shall say, 
I will clothe him in mantle and tunic-vest, right goodly array.'" 550. 
She ee the swineherd hied him as soon as the hest he 
eard 5 


And be came to the hero's side, and he spake the swift-winged word: 
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‘Then all aquiver with wrath cried Irus the beggar-wight: 
“Gods! ho Thaw thertangustee ths) ghattenioen area tes ‘rippingly 
Like an old oven-wife, like a it him his 

προ προ τον. the tecth from Kis jams and 

On ἘΞ oan as they break the teeth of a cornfield-wasting swine. 
Gird up ny Joins, that these may all behold us two eer 
Rigas a, ha! thou fight with youth and strength like mine!"* 

So iis ne the threshold the twain ‘neath the hall-door’s stately 


In bitter-gbing strain each kindled the other’ 
But Antinous, soon as he spied the railers, 2 them to fight ; 
And he πυξιοα for glee, and he cried to the rest with malicious de- 


light 
“ Friends, never till now did anything like unto this befall, 
Such merry sport as a God hath brought this day to the hall! 
The stranger and Irus are wrangling together and ready to smite 
With the clenched hand: come, let us straightway set them together 
to fight." 
Ups; with laughter loud did they hie them forth right 
P Bane ug! y rig] 


40 

Ina eat ring gathered the crowd round the beggare sorrily clad, 
And oe unto these doth Antinous, son of Eupeithes, cry + 
“ Hearken, ye lordly suitors, a word for your ears have [= 
Here hiss on the fire nd wlth blood of goats, for we laid them thereon 
Filled full with fat and with blood for our 50] awhile 
Now whoever shall conquer in ieee and prove the mig tier one, 
Let him rise and take take of the bakemeats whichso he will for his own ; 
And ever thereafter shall ΤῊ feast here, and nevermore 
Will we suffer another beggar to enter the feast-hall door.” 

So did he speak, and the thing was good in the suitors’ eyes. 50 
But wilily dealt the king, and he spake in cunning ΣΝ 
“Ὁ friends, it may nowise be that an old man woe- 
Should fight with the young and strong; but my belly gondett meon, 
This tyrant within, to the end that buffets Eyes may be, 
But come now, all of you swear a mighty oath unto me 
That none, showing favour to Irus, will deal me a heavy blow 
With wrongful-smiting hand, to subdue me under my: yk 2 

So di! be speak, and each one of them pledged him thereto, nothiog 


[oa 
And ἔπε yest as the swearing was done, and they all had finished ie 
Out spake the sacred might of the unknown hero's son: 60 
« Tf thine heart, O stranger, and manful spirit pricketh thee on 

To defend thee against this man, fear not for any 

For the battle-onset of many must whoso smites thee abide. 

The friend of the stranger am I, and the a te ee gs say ah ont ito it, 
Antinous here, and Eurymachus, princes 
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Neither lord it, thou pitiful wretch, o'er the stranger and poor any 
more, 


Lest thou reap thee a heavier harvest of evil than ever before.” 
‘Then over his shoulders he wane seer neha forlorn, 
Tattered and |, by ἃ ὃ 
And again to his tbreshol-seat he he pbs and all the tl 
Stream past with laughter, and greet the hero with 
tongue: 
© Stra pp pode vrclemt a rantotact i taniss μωρὰ ἢν 
Grant thes thee thy dearest wish for the which thine heart is fain, 
Who hast ‘ended the of this insatiate glutton to-day. 
Forthright to the to Echetus, hence will we send him 
away, 
To the who lusts to and the hands that never lyse 
Then Οἱ us was filled wit! for the omen uttered there, 
And ces Antinous brought, great goat-paunch with the 


And the hissing fat full-fraught, and the princely Αἱ jus stood 
And reached two loaves ἘΠ eer eta ero take: 120 
And with golden chalice ia hand he pledged him, and kindly he 


ἘΠῚ beeen ede ξρσο ἔρνος alacary 
A ee an Socks tl thou be compassed around.’ 

Answered Odysseus, the man in many a counsel wise: 
“ Amphinomus, pradent of wit dost thou verily seem in mine eyes, 
As the son of thy father may well be; oft have I heard of his fame, 
Che es Ree oe eee the sound of Dulichian Nisus’ 


Of tea wart Hon potters ἔμεν aay? a word-wise man seem’st thou, 

Therefore my rede shall be spoken: Ὁ hearken and heed it now. 

Earth prc τον nought that the Gods have created more Lath 
than man 

Of all things that breathe and move on the earth their little spans, 

For he saith ‘1 shall suffer no ill in the days that shall come after 
these,’ fof his knees: 


Saye 

For the mind of the earth abiders is even such as the day 

‘That is sent by the Father of Gods and men, so waver they. 

For | too of op anid nanan dora Semeteypacbror 

ee y strength, and did. manifold folly 
t 140 

Pe pati es ooh en Sentero entree oe ol 

And what am I now ?—let no man trample the right under foot ; 

But let all men receive the Gods! gifts humbly and silently. 

—What deeds of the suitors, what outrage and shame is this that I 
see! 
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But bid thou Autonoé come, and Hippodameia withal, 

To the end they may stand beside me amidst of the banqueting-hall ; 

But for shame will I not go alone unto where men revel and brawl,” 
So the ancient less passed from the bower: though the 


‘Were her limbs on the couch as she lay; and the Goddess gave her 


the while 190 

Gifts of celestial grace to enthrall the Achmans thereby; 

And she aaa the sweet sad face with the charm of the Dwellers 
on high, 

Even such as anointeth queen Cytherea the beautiful-crowned, 

Mei os the Graces’ dance sweeps 
round. 

And Athené made her height and her breadth more stately to see, 

And her skin more flawless-white than the smooth-sawn ivory. 

So wrought she unseen ; and light from the chamber flitted she, 

From the hall anigh to the door the white-armed handmaids drew, 
And their voices entered before them, that sleep from the queen’s 


eyes flew: lee τ 200 
And she wiped her cheeks bright ing adown with her hands, and 
“Ὁ soft was the rest that hath folded me round in mine anguish 
dread! 


Ah that a death as gentle by stainless Artemis’ dart 
This moment were dealt me, that nevermore with mourning heart 
1 might waste and pine with yearning for all the glory gone, 

For the dear lost husband, of all the Achxans the noblest one!"’ 
Down from her bright bower then that lovely Indy descended : 
Not alone went she to the men, but by handmaidens twain attended. 

So she came to the feasting-place of the suitors, that lady divine; 
And she stood by a column tall of the Sees hall, 

Holding in front of her face her headveil ity and fine ; 210 
And a trusty handmaid stood by the queen upon either side. 

And their knees were loosed with desire, and with love were theit 


souls afire, (bride: 
And a tumult stirred their blood with the hope of so queenly a 
But she turned in reproachful mood to her dear-loved son, and she 

cried : [mess now ? 
“Telemachus, where is the strength of thy heart and thy steadfast- 
‘When thon wert but a lad, more wit in discerning the right hadst 

thou. [man ; 
Lo, now art thou stalwart and tall, and art grown to the stature of 
Yea, the outland wight whose eye should thy stately comeliness scan 
Would say that a happy sire had begotten so Fooly a son: 
But thy wisdom is overworn, and thine heart astray hath gone. 220 
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Hod aay are μονας Χο peers high on the 
When the down-rushing flood of the chariots turneth the bat 


away. 
But when unto bea: ane thle itis CP veer shall beeen 
‘ed whomsoever thou wilt, and depart from this ae 270 
So spake he, and now I behold the sign, and I know my doom: 
And the ee shall come when the marriage 1 loathe, siding loom 


ae meet ie ost one, whos τ ee ae their 
δὲ ἃ 5] r anguis! that leeper piel my heart, is τὶ = 
Such Ἐς: was the Ἐπ teathpl pata before on the earth ἢ 
Whensoever the bi sh-born Bagtent of noble birth, 

And πῖνε ἔκ μὰ 


‘Then glad was Od: (5 the toil-worn, heari the wise lips oheny 
δ hey ct pears Rieter the hearts 
[sword, 
And wie ea words drew them on—but her hate was keen as a 
jen did Antinous son of Bupeithes take up the word : 
23 Tears! daughter, exceeding wise Pen ν᾿ 
Receive what gifts soever che cation shall ring unto thee ; 
For 'tis shameful to turn from the gift and the giver scornfully. 
But not to our lands, neither elsewhither hence will we ever 
Ere Soy ἊΣ an Achwan, what man soever shall please thine heart.” 
ik; and they commended his Coreg iat ago 
AS aa Ἐπ jem sent away a henchman the gifts το δε 
And Antinous' messenger brought the ly-swe tech 
Ofa rae all broidery-wrought ; and lightened the Stn ἃ 
gold τς 
From its brooches twelve, and the same with bended ch were 
And Eurymachus' messenger came with a necklace cunningly made, 
Golden, with amber between: "twas a sunlight-gleaming chain, 
And earrings were borne to the queen by Eurydamas’ nee 
twain, Cane 
le-dro) |, and as stars they shone, far-flashing their g] 
Fie prncsinys ee cong wep trong 
x carcanet fair to behold. So come they with treasures untold, 300 
‘Till the dim hall gleams with the sal that streams from the 
gems and the gold. 
Then to her bower ascended the woman divine again: 
And bearing the gifts attended their queen ria keeiatieea twain. 
But pe men to the winsome song and the light dance turned for 
their mirth ; 
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And he gazed on the throng, nor spake; but the of his. 
thoughts tossed bigh ὦ 

With the wind of his wrath awake and the storm of revenge draw- 

But Athené let not the rout of the arrogant suitors refrain 

From heart i teorat sul footy to tas ene teat toe Ge Bea 

In the heart of the king of the isle-folk s! rankle and 
sting: 

So Eur: hus turned to the rest, and against Οἱ he spake 

A scoff anda bitter jest, and tha fa ‘hter loud 2 350 


“ Hear me, ye suitors that woo the fair queen world-renowned, 
To the end ἔπιαν speak the words that my heart for my lips hath 


‘The band of a God is at work in this man’s coming, J deem ; 

For the light of the torches streams in a very gleam 

From his radiant head, unveiled by a single hair |" 
Then he turned to Odysseus the city-waster, sneered on him 


“ Stranger, say, wouldst thou serve with a master, even with mo, 
On a lone farm-steading—thine hire should be paid, fair wage and 


Piling the stones of the dyke and planting the sapling-tree? 
Nought shouldst thou + 1 would give thee abundant store of 


meat, 360 
I would clothe thy body with raiment and give thee shoes for th 
feet. 


no 
Not thou! thou hast learnt but the trade of the rogue: ΤῊ hast 
To toil as a honest man, but, crouching and cringing still, 
Thou lookest by begging to fill the maw that nothing can fill." 
And to him Odysseus the manifold-counselled made answer again ; 
+: Barymuckiwss would we were matched ta tei τοῦ of the Sala πιὸ 
twain, [stands deep, 
[3 ΞΡ Spring ae Ste ae Jong and the lush meadow-grass 
st an the sw: wed over ἃ great scythe’s mighty sweep, 
oe pho vit ance tide, nd thera’ ee bs ae 
‘astiny tide, a not to mow: 
Or ha wwe Wor oxta ἰο ἀμ yea, the goodliest Beast an 
Glossy of hide, great-gis , full-fed on the pasture-| 
‘Teams even-matched in age and in draught, and tireless of toil, 
And our shares in a four-acre field went swiftly pearing thie soil, 
Thou shouldst see how the straight clean furrows should | 
ROW, 


bebind my Ἧ 
Or if Zeus brought war on the land, and the foe came down on us 
And I, even I, had a shield and the warrior’s lances Deh 
And the glittering brass of the morion over my temples drew, 
Bar about aboolint tiem wee me stemming the on-rushing billows 
of men, ee jutton me then! 380 
And the mock should be dead on thy w! wouldst not 
Go to, thou heartless ecorner; Ὁ soul unacquainted with ruth! 
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But the stranger-wight in the halls of Odysseus leave we alone 420 
In Telemachus’ hands, for the house and the guest-right thereof are 
his own.” [fain. 
So spake he, and all at the board that sat of his counsel were 
And the hero Mulius poured and mingled the wine again— 
The Dulichian herald of lord Amphinomus’ princely train ;— 
Then for guest after guest he filled: to the Deathless Ones divine 
‘The drops of libation they spilled, and they drank of the honey- 
sweet wine : [tent, 
And when, the libations done, they had drunk to their hearts’ con- 
Homeward away each one to ‘his rest through the gloaming went. 


ΒΟΟΚ ΧΙΧ. 


How Penelope knew not Dopsseug, but the old nurse knew, 
bp the scar. 


ΤΙΝ the hush of the darkening hall Odysseus the godlike stayed, 
Plotting the suitors’ fall, with Pallas Athené’s aid. 
And the winged words leapt to his lips, and thus to his son did t e 
“ Telemachus, now must we hide all weapons of war away : 
Leave none behind, and a guileful answer of soft words frame, 
When the suitors shall miss their sheen, and shall ask thee touching 
the same: [more 
‘I have taken them out of the smoke,’ say thou, ‘for they seem no 
Like those that Odysseus left when he sailed for the Trojan shore, 
But marred, wherever the wreaths of the fire-reek wont to roll. 
‘And another fear and a greater Kronion hath put in my soul, τὸ 
Lest erchance ye be heated with wine, and ye break into strife and 
[mar : 
And ye wound one another, and shame the feast, and your ee 
For xe steel of itself hath a spell, and it draweth men on unto war.'” 
He spake; and the son, to obey his father's command, forth sped ; 
‘And he cal called Eurycleia the grey nurse forth from within, and he 


ae Mother come keep me the maids in our halls aloof from us here, 

To the end I may store in a chamber my father's battle-gear, 

The fair arms lying so long unheeded and smoke-defiled, 

‘While my sire was afar from his home, and myself was nought but 

a child ; 20 

But now shall they gather soil no more from the hearth-fire’s reek.” 
‘And in answer to him did his dear nurse Eurycleia speak : 

« Ah but I would, my son, thou wouldst rouse thee at last to stand 

In Selene of thine house, and wouldst guard thine own from the 

iler’s hand ! 

But tell me, who shall thy torchbearer be as thou toil’st in the night 

If thou wilt not suffer the handmaids, who else had given thee light? 
And Telemachus prudent of spirit answered the woman and said 
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“ Even this stranger ; for none shall in idleness eat of my bread, 

But my bounty his toil must requite, though heeomeasa 

Uni i was the word as for or ppy les jae jes 
Now the doors of the iat ath che barred, and thereapon 
And the rs boos τ aie be 
ἔπ π᾿ ήτο on oye pete aT Ξ before 

ith a shed round it ΤᾺ] 

And Τὶ nach ideal said τι i tert wised ne: 

Lo, how the walls of the hall, and the spaces the columns between, 
And the beams and the rafters of fir, and the pillars’ stately height, 
eb Niel hk with fire, are aglow with unearthly 


Saray Cod is within of SS ete eps 


But Odysseus the manifold. selled spake unto him and 
“ Keep silence, and eae τ ‘thoughts, and question Eee ten 
Lo, this is the wont of ods who ‘abides in Olympus above. 


Now thou a’ rest; but here will I yet remain, 
That my tory ἢ ry δὲν ea to a on 
id-train 
For thy mother will ask me of all, in her sorrow “3 
So he heedeth iter behest and fhe Teemachos gene 
From she ball’ Be cierto eho bas i ee 


shon borne. 
Tp the bl where the ha en by the sweetness of sleep over- 
There now is he and he waiteth the blesstd morn. 50 
Tn the hush of ae ark hall Odysseus dba godble stayed 
Plotting the suitors’ fall las Athené’s 
N ak 


Picea foistal be aed eet 
Rae The Ser reece net coe thereover they 


So the lady of the land sat down on the fashioned chair: 
von nt SE Geeta SAIS LAR ES 


«Stranger, stil the aight wilt thou here ba vesiog us thy 
“Siang gh τὰ ἊΣ heey Bac 
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=e the manifold-counselled answered the queen and 


“oO (quiechy np stort 58 al fer Chal ΕΑΝ ΑΜ τ Eee aaee tae 
May Pind aay alts) USTED ie ASE ss 
As the fame of a ᾽ν ἃ᾽ ering lord, 

Who ruleth a mig! fy people ud ntrong da the the battle-field, τὸ 

And maintaineth righteousness, and the earth doth her increase 


Of eared of barley and fruit low-curving the laden trees, 

And of flocks in the meadows, and fish poured forth from the teem- 
ing seas, 

ΠΣ τ his justice; and wise are his people to do that is right. 

Wherefore, I pray thee, of other things question me here this night ; 

But seek not to know of my race and the land that fostered me; 

Lest remembrance burden my spirit the more with misery. 

Forlorn are my days and sigh lon; but surely unseemly were this, 

Lamenting to Mie in the hall of strangers, and shadow their bliss. 


For an evil thing it is without surcease to mourn. 120 
The loge yea thou thyself, might behold me rib bck? and 
ith wine.’ "ἢ 


Saying, "7 These be the druntcard's tears, for the man is but heavy 
Answered the wise-heart queen, the child of a kingly line: 

“Ah stranger, no, but all my beauty and goodlihead 

The Deathless destroyed, when over the waters the Argives sped 

Unto Troy, and with shee mine husband Od, 18 passed oversea. 

Ah, should he come back , a defender of mine and me, 

Greater than ever then fairer were my renown: 

But now have I anguish, for troubles untold have the Gods sent down. 

For all the chieftains that rule in the islands fying around, 130 

Dulichium, Samé, Zacynthus moreover, the forest-crowned, 

And all the princes that dwell in Ithaca’s far-seen isle, [spoil. 

All these come wooing,—I loathe them,—the house sieyders devour and 

Therefore to strangers’ and suppliants’ stories I heed, 

Nor to tidings of heralds whose voices be in ρος Dey 

But I yearn for Odysseus : ice Deere a peie 9 eee ες τ 

And my suitors press me hard, but the threads of guile I spin: 

First did a God put a τα σπῖτι ‘mine heart to escape from my doom, 

Eyen to weave ΙΝ mine halls ἃ web at a stately loom, 

Ample and fine of thread, and peat answered and said; 140 

‘Youths, suitors to me, since veri ‘Odysseus is dead, 

Tarry, how eae ie et Hee T have wrot 

A ene T would not the work of mine hands a 


A windingatae for the hero Laertes, against the day sh 
When the baneful doom of the outstretcher ξεσξηες ΠΩ 

Lest Achaia’s daughters at me should in indi 

If he, after all his wealth, beat be lying 

So did I speak, and lightly comeanbad thie hardly ait 


Yea, to him and his δαὶ to war 

Did I give of the meal from the garner and flame-flushed wine good 
store, 

And oxen to hter for meat, that their soul might be satisfied. 

‘There did the ike Achwans for twelve days’ space abide, 

Weather-bound by a hurricane north-wind: none on the earth might 
stand 200 


For the fury thereof; for therein was a God's afflicting hand. 
But eee thirteenth fell, and the galleys sailed from the 


80 framed he manifold lies subtle-fashioned in truthful seeming. 

But the tears ran down from her eyes, and her wasted cheeks were 
streaming. {abroad 

And as from a mountain's crown the snow, that was scattered 

By the ete wasteth adown to the plains, by the east-wind 
thawed; 

And as fadeth its dazzling gleam the rivers swell broad-sweeping ; 

So wasted her cheeks as the stream ran fast of her bitter weeping, 

As she wept for her lost beloved, who sat even then by her knee. 

And the soul of Odysseus was moved with ruth her tears to see; 210 

But his eyes were steadfast-set as horn or as steel the while: 

No quiver, nor ya wet betrayed bim, a in guile. 

But as soon as the heavy pain at her heart been eased by her 
tears, 

She lifted her face again, and she in Odysseus’ ears; 

“Now stranger, now, I ween, will make assay of thy truth, 

If my lord with his ἔρμο wartior-mates in very 

Were guests at the in thine halls afar, as sayeth thy word ;— 

Tell me what manner of vesture arrayed the limbs of my lord, 

And what manner of man he was, and they of his war-fellow train.”” 

Answering spake unto her subtle-witted Odysseus again; 250 

«Hard is it for one that beheld him but once, and long ago, 

To tell of his presence ; for now ‘tis the twentieth year, I trow, 

Since he turned from mine halls, and passed from my fatherland far 


oversea. 
Yet will J tell how cometh aback his image to me. 
A mantle Odysseus the godlike wore in over fold; 
Crimson it was, thick-woven, and clasped by a brooch of gold 
With sockets twain, and the face thereof τς τον Sey 
For thereon was a hound, and a fawn beneath his ; 
And he glared on the prey as it writhed, men marvelled looking 
thereon, [the fawn, 230 
How the gold was alive, how the deerhound glared as he strangled 


4 
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Alive, and thence is he abundant treasure-store. 
eden are ey gave; but his dear-loved mates 


And deena went down in the dark sea tempest-tassed 
As he came from 's isle; for the anger of Zeus was his 


bi ν 
And the wrath of the God of the Sun, whose kine his fellows had 
Mid cag of surges they perished, the deep sea found them 


waves, 
But nea tee to the be galley keel, and was shoreward hucled by the 
To the land of Phi Ik, that are kin to the Dwellers in heaven : 
wee of these to Odysseus as unto a god high honour was given. 280 
Macy τ they bestowed, and fain had they sent thine island-prince 
and’ toilless homeward; and here had he been long since, 
sa he counted it more for his gain to roam through many a land, 
And to gather him wealth of strangers, the gifts of the bountiful 
hand. 
For Odysseus is wisest of men in the gain-craft's mystery, 
And of all that be born but to die no master therein hath he. 
Thus Pheidon, the king of the folk of ‘Thesprotia, told unto me; 
And he sware unto me, as in hall the wine of libation he poured, 
That the ply was pti and the Ἔα τα Bes to go oan 
To speed over the seas to his own 
But he sent me away before, for a galley ite okie 
For Dulichium's ὯΝ wheat-wealthy was art woven ΤῊ 
And he showed to me all the gathered ‘Odysseus the King. 
Good sooth, to the tenth generation his a tee live thereon ; 
So huge was the treasure-heap that within the king’s halls shone, 
But Odysseus, he said, to lona was gone, to foe the behest 
Of Zeus from the oak iva the dark tree lo! 
Whether openly he should come unto Ithaca's xitfal isle, 
Or in secret ; me now had he wandered thence for a weary ere 
Yea, he is safe; he shall come in a sudden-joyful day; 
And his feet shall linger from friends and fied fatherland far pees 
Not long: lo now with an oath I confirm the word that E say :— 
Let Zeus most highest and best of the Deathless hear my word, 
And the hearth whereunto I am come of Odysseus thy princely Lal 
Surely in all these things shall the trath of my words nie Phat 
In this year, even in this, shall Odysseus come to his own, 
As the old moon waneth away and the πὸ eerie fo vise.” 
λάσιον seniors tates hits Bi Penelope pas 
“ Ah stranger, I would this say of thine fulfilled ni mi might be! 
Then shouldst thou know my kindness, and many a gift me, 310 
So that happy shouldst thou be accounted of whoso met with thee. 
But there lies on my heart « foreboding, and so shall it fall, 1 trow ; 
Nevermore shall Odysseus come home, nor thou by our help shalt 


i 
To tala that thou wouldst; for no such lords are found fae 
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Even she shall wash thy feet, albeit her strength is but frail, 
Come now, stand up on thy Eurycleia the passing-wise 
ve ed as thy lord :—yea, such, as it seems in mine 


Are the ek οἱ dyes Meg eel elma OST AN 

For eld soon boweth the folk that be compassed with 

‘Then the woman exceeding old did her face with her thin hands 
hide; 


feried 
Hot tears through her fingers rolled, as the word of lamenting she 
“Ah me for my helpless love! dear son, how Zeus hath th abborred 
‘Above all τας σιν Oe eee ey Coe ee 


for reward ἢ 
Never yet to the Thunder-lover hath man burnt fat thighs 
So oft, and the chosen victims of repr fice, 


In a princely palace, the while the scornful handmaids jeer, [370 

Even as these, the shameless, have all made mock at here, 

Thou shriakest aback from the flouts and the manifold scoffs * πὰ 

train, in 

That thou sufferest not that they wash thee; but this will I do full 

At the hest of Icarius' daughter, the lady in wisdom divine. 

For her sake therefore thy feet will I wash, yea also for thine ; 

For mine heart within me is tossed by ἃ tempest of cares to-day. 

But come now, hearken the word that my lips are moved to say: 

Full many a woe-worn stranger hath come to our halls, 1 wi 

Yet never beheld I another save thee so like him ere this: ie 

For in stature, in voice, and in feet, thou art even as Odysseus is.” 
Swiftly made answer Odysseus in manifold counsels wise: (eyes 

“Yea mother, so ever they say, even all that have secn with 

Us twain, how that wondrous like we are in outward seeming, 

As thyself bast discerned of thy wisdom, and utterest oe! 


Thes the hedmaid old, for the washing of him that she 
hela the laver of brass broad-flashing ; cold water ae hath 


And ee min, led” the hot therewithal, and he sat oy eee ea hearth- 
Yet τα him that shadow should fal! on Bd ete his limbs 


For there flashed on his spirit the thought that toe ight Aesth 
And the doit Sere cee Oe a ee 
She came nigh, and her king she washed :—eftsoons she marketh 


Thata boat's white tusk had gashed 
What time to Parnassus he came, cates So nore dwelt with ‘i his 
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μὸν oout Saar eee ene eae 


eee el SO A Haat Sy OR Wace Eee 
iow Wing mistily-wet through that thick covert pierce, 
Nor the dash of the shower, nor yet the sun, were he never so fierce, 
So thickly the boughs overhead intertwined ; and abundantly there 
Great wealth of leaves had been shed in the acre-waster's lair, 
And the tramp of the bunters’ feet came around, and the hounds’ 
deep bay {straightway ; 
As they pressed on him: forth to mect them he leapt from his lair 
And bristling high his crest, while the fire from his red eyes flashed, 
Stood at bay: but before the rest on the brute had Odysseus dashed. 
‘And the long spear bigh did he lif in Bis bens teal ae Bares 
Eager to stab him; but swift as the lightning the monster hath 


τὴν 
His nigh oy the knee, and the tush a ghastly gash hath rent, 450 
As he caught him with sidelong rush, yet not to the bone it went. 
But Odysseus stabbed him between right shoulder and ribs with the 


‘And cltns tzcugh tho ΕΠ το -- 
Down was he hurled to the ground with a scream, and his life fled 


away. 
And Autolyeus? sons came round, and they brittled the mighty piers 
And the godlike BA Gare wound with the leech-craft hunters know 
Deltly and wisely they bound, and they slanched the dark blood’s 


low 
By a spell-chant marvellous, and home to their father they wended, 
‘So there of Autolycus and his sons was Odysseus tended, 

es ee his hurt, and they gave rich gifts sion 

cir guest. 

And a glad good-speed they wave, as he goeth with gladsome breast 
To the dear-loved isle where his sire and his mother hail their son 
With exceeding joy, and enquire touching decds in the far land done. 
And they ask him concerning the scar, and the tale thereof he tells, — 


ΟΥ̓ the wild-boar’s li; leap, of the white tusk gashing deep, 
When he went to the ind war in Parnassus’ shadowy dells, 
That limb hath the old nurse ta'en, and her palms the scar en- 
f lipped from her hold f 


fold, — {slipy 
She hath touched it,—she knows it again,—lo his foot, it hath 
On the laver's edge did it fall, and the brass-clang rang through the 
[4 
As swaying and sliding it rolled : on the floor was the water up 
But rapture and cones jaid bold on her spirit: her eyes were filled 
With tears; and, passion-clutched, was her throat too strait or a 
cry; Ξ 
But the ‘cara of Odysseus she touched, and piscerad catteens 
s 


BOOK XIX. of Homer. 


‘Yea, sweet to the sorrowful ones that be lulled in the arms of sleep. 
But on me hath a God cast trouble and. a measureless heap ; 
For mourning and moans are my solace by day, while, hour after 


our, 
Sick-hearted I labour and look tomine handmaids in hall and bower : 
But when night cometh down at the last, and all folk sink into rest, 
Tlie on my couch; but the throng of the care-ghosts haunteth my 


breast 
With sh ing my heart, that T wail, ah, bitterly wai. 
As the pred tee Pandoace γον δι bright aightingale, 


Trilleth her lovely song in the flush of the new-born Spnng, 
In the tree, as she sitteth mid twilight of leaves thick-clustering, 520 
And with Lair.) change upon is her echoing song-flood 


poured, i, 
As she mourneth her darling, est ralprees by her hand with the 
Slain long ago by her folly, the child of Zethus the king; 

So my heart is divided in twain; to and fro is it wavering,— 
Whether to bide with my son and to watch over everything, 
Enreeschiy anbebaccn til tralian thes high xvod deatedy leat 
Having respect to the voice of the folk and the bed of my spouse, 
Or to yield me a bride, and to follow the noblest Achaan and best 
Of my wooers, whose measureless gifts in mine halls overpass the 


rest. (heart, 
And my son, while he yet was a child unmighty of hand mein 
Suffered me not to be wed, from the home of my lord to depart. 
But now is he waxen great, and hath reached fair manhood's flower; 
And behold, he prayeth me now to depart from ball and bower: 
For his spirit is wroth for his substance that lawless Achmans devour. 
But prithee interpret my dream, and hearken with diligent heed ; 
Lhave twenty , and they come to the water-trough to feed 
On the wheat that I cast them, and gazing my sad heart warms 

with delight. 
Now a mighty crook-beaked eagle swooped from a mountain height ; 
Geo I the necks of them all, and he slew them: in heaps 

a 
Dead in ane balls, and to heaven's blue depth he soared away. 540 
And I wept and I shrieked in my dream for sorrow and sore dismay, 
And around me thranging came the fair-tressed daughters of Greece, 
At my piteous lamenting because that the eagle apereety doe 
‘On a sudden the spoiler returned, and he sat on a hall-roof mn 
With the voice of a man did he still my wailing, and cried in my 


dream : 
“Ὁ child of Icarius, queen far-famous, have no fear! 
No dream, but ἃ vision is this, whereof the fulfilment is near. 
Ti ey me hee ee ee 


ne, 
But now am thine husband, returned unto home and to thee again; 
And a doom of shame will 1 deal unto all the suitor-train.” 580 
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For the Deathless ones have decreed that the season for this shall 


ide 
All mortal folk on the face of the corn-giving earth that abide. 
And for me, to my bower will I go, and my limbs on the couch will 


ay, 
‘The couch that is grown but a couch of sighs for the weary-hearted, 
Ever made wet with my tears since the day that Odysseus departed 
To look upon Ilium the curséd, whose name I loathe to say. 
There will I lie; and within these walls shall be thy bed ; [spread.” 
On the ground let it be if thou wilt, or a couch my maidens shall 
Then to her glittering-bright high bower the Lady ascended. 600 
Not alone did she pass from his sight; but by handmaidens twain 
attended. 
Slow went she with tired sad tread till into the chamber they stept ; 
And there for the dear days dead and the love of Odysseus she wept, 
Till Athené the sleep-dews shed on her weariful eyes, and she slept. 
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Aad ab where ieee eier acne νου a blood and with 


in dro OF algrba fares firs rset wey not RE eel ect 
Stares with impatient desire for the roast to be Sp 
So to this side and that side he tossed him, pondered deeply 


and 
How te might fall onthe host of the shameless suitor-throng, 
Alone against ee but ae Pallas Athené drew ; 30 
eee ie ae eas of the sky, as a woman to outward 


‘And behold: she stood at his head in the dimness of er tod she 
“Why wakest thon thus on thy bed, O wretched above 

Lo, this is thine home ; lo, here is thy wife in thine aw arts ue 
And ieee such a son 85 ἃ man would pray that his own might 


And the man of the manifold counsels answered thereunto : 
Datmins heart b eoibintepaetaad noire are true. 
But mine heart is trouble-tossed, and pondereth rie 
How to lay mine hands on the host of the shameless πρέξτοι 
Tam one, and alone; but ever they meet ina crowd in mine hall. 40 
Yea aleo mine heart is perp plexed for this which is harder than all: 
For if by the favour of Zeus and of thee I shall slay these men, 
Seay hae eee eee ον ως oe wea 

And again ἐ the grey-eyed spake to ero 
μὴν soe. bie eee 


‘Yea, to a ‘mortal, and nothing so wise in manifold lore. 

But I am a Goddess, she that guardeth thee evermore 

In all thy troubles, and now an assurance to thee will I give: 

If fifty troops of men by the breath of their nostrils that live 

‘Were set in array about us, were furious to fight us and slay, 

Yet shouldst thou take their kine and their goodly sheep for a τον 

But now let slumber enclasp thee; it shall not thine heart 

To keep vigil the livelong night; and soon shall thine ills depart.’ 
et crest slumber she poured on his eyelids there as he 


And tier Gdkaan divioe bate ooncad to Olympus far away, 

When the soft L.imb-looser, ἩΒΕΜΡΕ ΘΑ oe) igle of troublous thought, 
Had seized him, wretchedly lying his wise wife slumbered not. 

On hen ach peace sabato ae it τί ἐμαί τοις her lonely woe, 
Till her spirit had drunken its fill of the wells whence ἐπε ΟΕ. 


flow ; [Bow 
And she wailed out a Heo Εν cere TS to the ΜΕ of the 
ni wi Ps spair 


"“ Ἔρος yhter το- ἰδ: 
wot pt omy take, my life 


‘This instant Ὁ wore snatched by ἃ hurricane’s passionate brea 
And away were I swept and away on the mist-dim paths of ee! 


i | 
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From the height of the halls of cloud; so Odysseus rejoiced at the 


From wi then spake aloud a woman of them that ground, 
or ae τὸς mene dada ithaca’s land, 
t drudged day by day women, a toil-worn band, 
enlace wheat, the life and the marrow of men. 
others was sweet, for their portion was ground 


One only was toiling still, for her limbs were exceeding weak: 110 
ALS eee doth she 


speak : 
“ Allfather of Gods and men, who sittest enthroned on high, 
Full loud hath thy thunder rolled in the star-bestudded sky ; (sign. 
Yet clouds are there none: herein art thou granting to some one a 
Now also fulfil unto wretched me this saying of mine: 

May this be the last and the uttermost fade at the suitors come 
For the revel and feast of delight in the halls of the isle-king’s home, 
Even Sey: that have loosened my knees with toil heart-breaking 


and sore 
Grinding their meal: thisonce may they banquet, and never more.” 
Glad then was seus’ soul that word fair-boding to hear, 120 
for Zeus's thunder-roll; for he deemed that his vengeance was 


near. 
Now the rest of the handmaid-thralls in Odysseus’ beautiful halls, 

Awaking out of their sleep, the fire on the hearth 'gan light. 

And now doth Telemachus leap from his couch, cles ue 

And he clad him, and flung around his shoulders his falchion 

And his beautiful sandals be bound fast under his feet’s white sheen ; 

ἀπο cl spear with the brass keen-tipped in dies did he 

take, 


‘and spake: 
ἐπ he oe at point to pass Bees Laser an ae 
“Dear nurse, give yestreen to the stranger the stranger's right 
Had he ‘od aad couch, or untended lay through a comfortless 

night 130 
For thus is my mother's wont—she is wise ; yet in wisdom’s Bee 
Blindly with honour she welcometh many a worser wight, 
And she sendeth the better man empty-handed and shamed away.” 
Then did the wise Eurycleia answer the prince and say = 
“ Now nay, my son, never blame her, for guiltless she is of blame. 
So long as he would, did he sit and drink of the vineyard-flame ; 
And he said that he hungered for bread no more ; for she asked it of 


him. 
But when he bethought him of rest, when the carth-waysall grew dim, 
Gigs lady gu ta citadel se Guerre heehee ὃ 
But he, ag a man ill-fated and utterly woe-bestead, το 
‘Was nowise minded on couches and rugs to mere 
But even on the hide undressed of an ox, on fleeces of Ρ 
In the forecourt-hall he lay, and above him ἃ mantle we cast.” 


| 
| 
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But he silently shook his head, dark-I 
And there as they stood came a |, P 

Bi ee et oe one 

Over the sea-channel these by the ferryman were brought, 

By the shipmen that over theseas bare all that ‘sought. 

So the beasts with heed he tied ‘neath epee echoing 


But hime ες to the swineherd’s side drew near, and he asked of i the 

“ agp et stranger forlorn that is come but now to our 
a 

Friend swineherd, and who be the folk that his countrymen he 

Yea, wie ib bitapl found and te sa οἱ sft 


th 
Ah hapless !—and stately his frame is, as παρε “twere a indore} 
No marvel the Gods afflict poor wanderers to and fro, 
eee even for kings they weave the tangled web of woe,” 

He pai na the welcoming right hand gave, drawing near to 


And forth of his lips flew the light-winged words, and kindly he 
“ Hail, father stray 1 ταῦ Bliss ba thy. portion be days tobe, 
Albeit manifold evils this day are encompassing thee. 200 
Allfather, none is so cruel ag thou of the Deathless Ones, 


Who pitiest not the men whom th; hast en thy 
But tows snalest them dell with siiction Δα ΤΕ δὲ with btteceat 


he ee and mine eyes overflow 

‘As I call Odysseus to mind, for 1 think that my king even now 

1s a homeless wanderer, clad in even such rags as thou, 

If anywhere yet he is living, and seeth the sun's dear light: 

But and if he is dead by this, and in Hades’ halls of nig 

‘Then alas for the noble Odysseus, who set me ia charge of his kine 

When I was but a lad, in the isle Cephallenia, over the brine! 

Now is the tale of them countless; never hath neatherd seen 

eee One ee συ τεῖκτη einer been 
et ti am to bring, luttons to feed, 

‘The while of his son in the ancient hale the tk take no heed, — [ing 

Neither quake for the vengeance of God, for now are they hunger- 

To divide and devour the wealth of the long-departed king ; 

While the thewikt'a dark thoughts ee my beart, as the winter whirl- 

rive, Ὁ 


To a people of strangers— et re ὅς τὰ 220 


Ah, jong ago fo anther proud sald ing a ae 

Fleeing the place where deeds no more to be borne are done; 
But mine heart is foreboding yet that the hapless hero may come 
‘host eattan hi πόλος cost etn alia Bin clee ica 
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Of every suitor: this house is not unto all folk free, 
ahs Fetes gat Siees ταῦ is eae ee them for me. 
had 08) ee τοττν your spirit from ν 
Ticlent bude, lest out of ἐξ αἰ εν aden spring.” 
ἐν ἀπ eg eae voice rang clear, and biting their lips they 


Half wondering, half in fear, that stout and defiant word. [270 
Till Antinous, son of upeisieaye spake to the rest with a taunt: 
“Achwans, awhile let us bear with Telemachus' arrogant vaunt, 
Albeit he spareth ‘us not, and is ee threats, I wis; 


For as yet Zeus letteth our put in his halls ere this 
Had we silenced his voice, abet ato ἃ loud-tongued he is." 
But Paper heard him unheeding, nor quailed at his evil 


the town: 
And by fone came the heralds, leading the hecatomb IC through 
And the long-haired folk with these the hallowed high-place trod, 
In the cool shade of the trees of Apollo the Archer-God. 
So now is be banquet arrayed, and the roast drawn back from the 


flame 80 
And to ack is divided his share, and we feast right nobl; nee 
rene that which the henchmen laid ees Was ever 
dealt unto each of the rest of the: : for po ταν: ὅσον 
Dy Teemachus strict behest, the Spee ees son. 
a Athené let not the rout of τ 
From heart taunt and flout, to siheend that th the of pain 
In the heart sseus, the king of the isle-folk, should pa 
and sting. bold ; 
Now from Samé’s island there came one lawless and shameless. 
And Ctesippus he had to name, that suitor evil-souled ; 
Putting trust in the multitude of his riches—the little-bearted |— 
The royal wife he wooed of Odysseus the long-departed. 
Even he to the overweening suitors aloud ‘gan cry: 
“ Hearken, ye manful suitors, a word for your ears have I 
Nothing wi serve but all this while yon Ee eel La 
‘Must share as the rest :—'twere unseemly and wrongful to do despite 
To Telemachus' guests, what losel soever may come to his door " 
Lo now, let me give him a guest-gift, that out of his treasure-store 
He may y give largesse to the bath-maid, or whomso he will of the 


That Tae wait on his lordly halls.” 
Then from his brawny nadie hoe hoof pel erbabce bate feed 

Snatching it out of a maund; just moved 

‘That it lighted not upon him : but a bitter smile ae rc 

Did he smile in his heart, as the stroke on the fair-built wall by his 

Crashed,—forth Telemachus broke, and fierce to ΟἹ ius he cried : 

“ Ctesippus, well is it for thee that thy malice was led so, 

That thou struckest the stranger not, that! himself avelded the blow; 

Else had I verily smitten thee through with a swift sharp spear; 
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δά sei aS cae ec 


‘Then from the suitor-throng, by Pallas Athené raised, 
Pealed laughter loud and long, and their wildered thoughts were 


i (sound, 
And their laughter grew frenzied and wild, with a weird ΕἼ 
And the meats were blood-defiled that they gorged, and their eyes 


were drowned ft pear. 
With tears, and their souls were adread with a horror of death« 
And aghast Theoclymenus said to the rest, the godlike seer : nose 
“ Ah wretches! what doom fs upon you ?—with night are your 


And your faces and knees beneath are with blackness of darkness 
There is wildfire of shrieking and moaning, and tears on your cheeks 

asa flood; [blood : 
And the walls and the mid-pillar-spaces fair are bedabbled with 
With pean the porchway is thronged, and the court ae Ltt 

to wall, ‘asa pall, 
Rushing forth to the netherworld gloom, and the sky blackens down 
For the sun is dead, and ἃ mist and a death-damp aren over all.’ 

But all they laughed upon him the louder with ghastly glee; 

And Eurymachus Polybus’ son to the rest spake Saree [360 
‘Stark mad ie our stranger! Witless he came from the shore, 
We will none of him: hasten, youths, and thrust him forth of the 


loor : 

Let him go the market-rabble, who likens our mirth unto night.” 
Answered and spake unto him Theoclymenus, godlike wight : 

“ Eurymachus, send no guides to direct By, ings aright. 

T have eyes, 1 have ears; and moreover I lack not feet for my need, 

And a mind, buta mind not framed for shameful purpose . 

With ere i I forth of the hall, for I mark how your bane draw- 

eth nigh, 
‘The doom: that none shalt be ΚΝ task neti any to Be 
Of all the suitors in godlike Od) s' palace that throng, 


Wantonly outraging men, and reckless wrong.’ 
Then forth een thats voices: rebar: and heleft that stately pile, 
And he came to Peirzeus’ abode, to the glad guest- ling smile. 
But the lawless suitor-rout looking each in his fellow’s face 
Laughed loud at the strangers, to flout the prince with the board's 
And an insolent voice rang out through the taunt-storm the 
“ Telemachus, no man on earth hath sorrier guests than thou | 
What a gluttonous vagabond wretch is this thou hast gotten but now, 
Ever craving for meat and for drink, and utterly skilless of toil, 
Strengthless for battle, and nought but a load on the cumbered soil! 
And here again was another that rose with his a peepee πεν 380 
But ani ee eS ae is would advantage 
more ; 
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Fling we the strangers a-shipboard, and send them over the waves 
Unto Sicily ; there would they pay thee a right good price for x thy 
slaves.” 

So they cried in his tingling ears, but he bare him as deaf to ‘their 
But ever he cast his eyes on his father, and deemed it o’erlong 
Till the sign should be given to arise and to deal with the shameless 

in wrong. 

And aye as they rioted thus, sat Penelopé facing them there, 
Wise child of Icarius, a queen in a queenly chair. heard she; 
And the strife of the tongues of the men in the hall as they mocked 
For they turned to their feasting then, and they laughed ever louder 


in glee. [390 
For many a fatling beast had been slain for their stintless cheer :— 
Yet never ἃ ghastlier feast might there be than the feast drawing near, 
Which the Goddess and hero made speed in the halls they had shamed 

to array [day. 
For themselveshad scattered the seed, making mockat the harvesting 
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DE the ordeal of the bow. 


N OW She of the Flashing Eyes so wrought that the queen be- 
thought her— 

Penclopé passing-wise, Icarius’ a Je Sea 

To set, for the suitors to try, the bo steel hoar-grey 

In Odysseus’ halls, for a prize and withal a bogioning of ‘slaughter, 

And up aioe high of her palace she went her way. 

In her soft white hand she took the |-bended key, 

The beautiful brazen hook, with its hand! ivory. 

So she hied with her handmaid-train to the innermost chamber door, 

To the room where long had lain the lost king's treasure-store, 

The Sarees of brass, and the glow of gold, and iron sue 
τοι 

And thereta was the twi-curved bow, and the quiver arrow-1 fraught, 

Full-fraught with the bearers of doom that were winged with gasp- 
ing and moan; 

The gifts of a stranger whom in Sparta Odysseus had known, 

Even Iphitus, Eurytus' son, a hero grand as a god : 


For they met in the days long gone, when the shore of Messent they ~ 


trod ; 
In Orsilochus’ palace they met; for thither Odysseus came 
Fearlessly claiming his debt of ‘the nation that owed him the same. 
For Messenians over the deep had come down upon Ithaca’s shore, 
And thence three hundred sheep with the is their 


bore, 

So Odynoeus α Jong τα went on an ambassage, lad though he was; 

For his sire and the at fs lers sent him to claim them, pleading their 
cause. 

But Iphitus came in ae of horses that lacked from his stall: 

Twelve mares had he lost, and the best of his toil-strong mules 
therewithal. 

Yet an evil lure for him unto murder and doom were these, 

In the hour when he came unto grim strong-hearted Héracles, 


ἬΝ 
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a τος τ ee of the suitors 
she : 


“ Hearken to me, ye arrogant suitors, who day by day 
[Adticttaive hones wit Gevouring aud driniitg τὸν οὐτδς alway, 
AE δ το ποτ and all this weary 


70 

Could your false hearts find for lips no word-pretence beside, 
Save this, that each of you desited to wia ime hia Bride: 
Come, suitors—for this is the contest appointed your wooing toend— 
Bistrtiecsb hes Nis τα εὐναὶ είτε on pleat Σ 
‘Whosoe'er of you all with his hands shall the bow most easily bend, 
And shoot through the rings of the axes twelve ranged all in line, 
Him will I follow, forsaking this beautiful home of mine,— 
Dear home, that knew me a bride, with its wealth of abundant store ἢ 
1 shall never forget it; in dreams I shall see it for evermore." 

Then Aus lady turned her, and spake unto godlike Eumaus oe 


‘The bow to the suitors to take and the hoary steel for the test. 

Sore weepeth the warder of swine as he taketh and layeth it down; 

Sore weepeth the herdman of kine, as he seeth that bow of renown. 
But Antinous snarled at their tears, and in angry wise did he say: 

“ Oafs, acre-abiding loons, whose thoughts are of nought but to-day! 

Spiritless wretches, why weep ye to stir up the heart of the 

By your tears toa passion of sorrow ?—without your provoking, ἵ 


ween, 
Lieth her spirit in ish for him she shall see never more. 
Sit ye in silence, and feast, or get you forth of the door, 
And weep as ye list without, and leave unto us the bow. go 


Unto all the suitors an ordeal dread shall it be, for 1 trow 

This well-polished bow shall be nowise easily bended and strung; 

For never a man shall be found the host of the suitors among 

Like to Odysseus: myself beheld him in eed reed 

1 remember his goodlihead still—yet a young child then was I." 
So he cried, but a hope in his pincer had ho kes eee: 


thing samy rings. 
That with might overpassing the rest he should rs it, and shoot 
Ah, but the first of their band must he taste the arrow that came 
From the hero ae hand unto whom he had wrought foul shame 
Ashe sat in his hal , and stirred up his fellows to do him despite. 100 
‘Then rose and took up the word Telemachus’ sacred might : 
* Ha! whatisthis that Feouion hath done to mo?—madaeen is this! 
is dear-loved mother of mine, albeit so wise she is, πεν 


ible asic aa ia ples ie pace ΌΤΑΝ ἐς 


here! 
Tn all the Achzean land no woman is found her peer ; 
Not in Pylos the sacred, in Argos, Mycenz the rampart-crowned, 


= 
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For his spirit at all the train was with 5 
Lo first ΕἾ his hands hath he ta’en ees τον rere and the 
Kear 


bow, 
On the t stone threshold he stands: he essayeth that 
Bein ss τες Bic bande peoie Wey With aati te 


For that {tender and soft were they; and he turned to the eae 
and said: 
“String it I cannot, my friends ; ad 
For from many a hero, from many ἃ prince shall 

Be reft by this same bow, since better by far were death 
Than Ἐπὶ so it means but despair of the prize aie the which ever- 


Tn tuetinogiog οἱ Ἧι deferred we have thron; ed to the palace- 
Now cach of you heron in his soul—ay, reser ἃ passionate 


To wed with th Penelope, wife of Odysseus the unreturning. 
But so soon as his hands shall hate frist Cerin prea τε, τ τινας, 


seen this bow, 
Ah then to another lovel; βὲ Se tobed Greek girl let him go, 160 
To woo her in courtly with his gifts : and the queen shall wed 


With the man who lavisheth most, and who cometh destiny-led.” 
Then Ἢ put from his hands the bow, and he leaned it against the 
wall 
Where the panels gleamed arow | by the door of the feasting-hall ; 
wien te a eae κὸν ἐ the fair bow-tip did be rest ; 
Rhea be ae whence he rose for the archer+ 


But ‘Antlaous cried out ies προ στ eae hiding said : 
- eee Leiddes, is thi fe tereeet the of thy teeth that 
at] 
A shameful seat anda grievous? 1 hear with indignant scorn! 
Must it needs be that princes be left of spirit and breath forlorn, ἐπε 
For that ee in thy impotent strength canst nowise bend it 
strin, 


Tush! mee I trow, thy mother bare are thewtho thou puny ny thing 

For a bender of bows among men, and een | 

Yet lordly suitors be here that full tightly Staite seine it, 1 ween.” 
So 5] rate and now on Melanthius, herdman of goats, doth 

le 
'π Retin thee, Melanthius, bestir thee, and kindle a fire in the hall; 
it chair set thereby, and thereover lay thou a fleece, 
ani ing from the hou: id store a broad thick cake of grease: 
And there shall the young men warm it, and rub with the streaming 
οἱ 180 

‘To the end we may try this bow and accomplish the σάω ton? 
Swift did Melantbina light the flame’s unweary! mph Π 

And thither a chair he bore, and thereover he 


— δᾶ. 
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ig ego ela A eC ea ba 
ΕΣ: wi Pie thar around the lost restored, 

Aad aye a hey ovogly αἱ ung the shoulders and head of 


‘And kisses the hero rained on them, kisses on shoulders and head, 

So wept they, the light of the sun had gone down ere their mourny 
‘ing was done; 

Bat Odysseus himself restrained their te and said: 

«Cenc rom ete Ao DeLee ie tans some- 


Coming g forth of the hall, and the A ts ee eee 
Βαϊ now, not all together, but one after one, 
And m lf will be first, and let this be ee ἜΣ oes aaada is 


For the lordly suitors, uplifting their voices threateningly, 
Will essay i let ioe trast beestag the bow and the quiver to me. 
But So ees godlike, bear onward the bow through gh the 


And deliver it into mine hands: ΡΜ ΕΣ ΕΚ tal thas oes 
‘That ee shut the doors of their chamber massy and bolt-gripped 


And if Tet ‘within they shall hear an: ning of clashing of blows 
In the = of ΠΥ Ξε απ of amc hey ail not stir forth of the 


But thon shall they ta in quiet, and heed their toil as before. 
And, pee ae ee ei 


The Pi Be and with A state eee them ΓΝ 
So spake he, and entered the ae ee 

And again sat ‘down on the chair niet the ea he ha 

And the thralls in a little space came back each man to his place, 
And oud was Eurymachus turning to this side and that side the 


iso 
As in front of the hearth bright-burning he warmed it: yetnot even 
Might he Ἐγένοὲποῖ it, but struggled in vain, till his proud heart heavily 


Anda fea δι ἐκάλεσας δον τος ὡς αὐ τ nha Peer τος 

“Gods bes ὅν ve I for myself and for all the rest! 

Not for the Etat I town i tp biktorest pang δ ὯΝ tease δὴν 

There is many a Greek girl lovely and sweet to be won for a bride 

In Ithaca sea-encompassed and many a city beside: 

But to think that our bodily prowess falleth so far below 

The godlike Odysseus’ ἔν that we cannot string his bow !— 

1 as eS ese 
ow 


kn 
But Antinous son of Eupeithes shouted across the hall :— 
“ Eurymachus, no!—thou thyself—this shall not befall. 
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When the revel was high in the halls of Wee ee 
So thet outeege sake eee ores ellen 
Ὁ that outrage in us in his 
Sprang up the heroes in anguish of passion, on 
ὅμως ea they dragged him ; his ears and his nose os 
face they shore 
With the pitiless brass; and he, with yee με τς baie 
Went raving under his burden of folly and m: 
‘Therefrom between centaurs and men a there stirred ‘up! amurder- 


ous fray. 
Yot, wine-| rbesteted himself on himself bro ee bane that day. 
Even so unto thee do 1 promise requital of bitter pain, {bane, 


If thou stringest the bow; and none shall deliver thee out of thy 

No man in our land : forthrig! ‘ht will we send thee over the sea 

Unto Echetus, unto the dae that destroyeth ruthlessly τ 

Out of his hands shalt thou never deliver thee. Fool! 1—sit still: 

Drink on, neither strive with the noble and ΠΝ in warrior-skill.” 
But Penelope Ler Ξ ρα! spake out to the Sooke a [310 


« Antinous, it were a 
To Telemachus’ guests, whosoever it be fhe shall sit at his board. 
What, age fear, if the stranger should string the great bow of my 


Putting his trust in the might of his hands and his thews well-tried, 
That the wight would lead me away to his home, and make me his 
bride? 
Himself in his inmost heart never dreamed such a dream at all. 
Let no man for this cause reckon the banquet as wormwood and 
ind ee soul 's grief: never, O never may such dishonour befall ! 
machus, Polybus’ son, slow-lifting his shame-heavy 
« ὃ ee fd of Pexeiug ἕρι line, Penelopé passing-wise, leyes: 320 
‘We deem i that this man might win thee; for never such thing 
could be. 
Nay, for the tongues of men and of women ashamed are we, 
tt base folk take up a scoff and a byword against us then, 
Telling how that a hero's wife was wooed by worser men 
Whose puny strength prevailed not so much as to string his bow; 
But there came by another, a beggar-wight wandering to 
And he easily strung it, and clean iirongl the iron lane shot he 
So shall our shame go abroad, and a mock in their mouths shal 
we 
Flashed out her answer to him Penelopé passing-wise 330 
“ Talk ye of Hide and fame, and of worship in i's eyes, 
Ye that vith darkest dishonour devour ote store !— 
Ὁ steeped to the lips in reproach, should τ shame more? 
But as touching this stranger, stalwart he is, well-knit wis é 
a he tells of the sire that begat him, a king in a roy: 
Nay, give to his hands the well. jed bow, Lanes 
For thus do | promise, and ly accomplished my word shi ei 


ay 
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4... 2 they should travail with mischief here 


Lou aged that gees tain his helpless. 
And they Sl ot hae but sei tm the war thi 
υ 


mirth 
But the swineherd is hastening through the ball with the bow, and 


he stands 
τ Odysseus the war-wise king, and he giveth it into his hands: 
en he calleth the nurse without, and thus saith he: 380 
“ Eurycleia exceeding-wise, Telemachus biddeth thee oped : 


That thou shut the doors of the chamber, massy and “ichigo 
Lele ya toler tytn eee EVIE 


In the sheet the chambers of men, PERERA: 

But there shall they tarry in quiet, and heed their toil as before.”” 
So did he speak, neither passed that word light-flitting away: 

But she locked the bower-doors fast—lo, the net is enclosing th: 


Forth of ae banqueting-hall sped Philatius eae 

And the gate in the strong-fenced wall of the forecourt fastened he. 
And a rope in the porch hath he found, a hawser of byblus-cord, ie 
And ener the gate-posts round therewithal ; and aback to 


And aback to his seat hath he hied, and he waiteth what next shall 
‘Watching Od he sat. Now the hero was handling the bow, 
Looking keenly on this side and that, ntl ts ord was f fro, 
worms should have eaten the horn while its 
‘And they glanced at each other in scorn, and mockingly one 'gan 


« What, ete Imave is a chapman of bows, shrewd-eyed and cunning 

Or belike mid his treasures at home he hath even another such; 

Or his wrightship is minded to make one,—lo, how to right and to 
left 


He turns it about in his hands, the vagabond knavery very-deft!" 400 

err ied, as they sneered in their spite and 
their pride: 

“ May the varlet light on advantage, prosper even so [bow !"” 

Asihe strength οἱ “is Sins shal all or the stoncng 

So ae Sage a BS See acon Pe Odysseus the τὴν 


{his 
For by this had he turned it about, and had heedfully fase 
Even as a man that can skill to ‘on the lyre and to sing, 
On a new-fixed peg at his will fall ἀπε ον stretcheth the string, 
nares the sheep-gut taut, having tied it above and below, 
So laboured Odysseus naught, but—lo, he bath the bow! 
With his Tight hand thereafter to try it he twangeth the ἘΣ 


Clear-sweet to his touch as the ery of ἃ bwatlow in chase didieiog: 
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DC the Slaping of the Suitors. 


ΟἿ Odysseus the crafty hath finng from his body his raga; and 


On the threshold. stone hath he sprung; in his hands are ee quiver 

Forth of the quiver the fleet~ ies ΕΚ arrows abroad hath he poured, 

Scattered in front of his feet, he shouteth a mocking word: 

“So at last is the ordeal dread of the archery-contest o'er. 

Now will 1 see if ἃ mark, puch a8 no. man hath emitten before, 

May be hit by my shaft, if Apollo vouchsafe me renown once more." 
As aks, on Antinous up to the head is he drawing the 


Of the ‘beautifal chalice-cup in a moment more had he quaffed : 

The red gold handles shine in his hands as he lifteth it High 

To drink of the flame-flushing wine :—full little he thinketh to ἀᾶν 

For who would have it, that one in the midst of a ban- 
queting throng, 

Facing a host, alone—yea, though he were never so strong— 

Would eaves ee ‘a murder so grim with black horror of doom 


On to = ae hath the keen arrow flashing unerringly fled 

From the hand of the hero, and clean through his thecat hath the 
point of it sped. See floor: 

Backward he reeled, and the cup, from his hand da: clanged 

Suddenly spirting came up through his nostrils the red-rushi 


Ina thick -welling jet ; and he spurned with convulsive foot at the 
‘That the table was overtumed and the meats on the pavement wee 


And os hortible crimson gouts were polluted: and rang through 
le 
‘The startled tumultuous shouts of the suitors bebolding him fall, 
Up sprai sey with horror-struck faces, and aay with bewil- 
stare 


τ 
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spe i sy Δ Bl taki cpeaee tl aa reneae ὙΠῚΕ woah 
« Buryachos, though ye would give to me all Ἐπ ceeriae 


All that "ye havo, and would add ta thens treasaron fiona otberwbere, 
Yet would I nowise withhold from the slaughter mine hands at your 


Orever bad reven) lawless and tyrannous wrong, 
poe erecting oe fo ght ἀ the valiant aod 


Or to fea; iso be any dastard may "seape from the death: dad the 
Ha, but 1 ween there be none but shall pl when harne tor 


jin in his t it Eurymachus cried, and he said: 
“ Fuends, plea i ae refrain his terrible hands ; 
But now side tah gotten the well-polished bow and the quiver, aaa 


‘igh on the threshold, his hands will be speeding the arrows’ 
wi he Bebe us all from thence,—now nay, let us rise ὃς 


“ye ΤΣ swords, and uplift for a shield from the a 

The abies and al i ἃ throng let ws have at bis him, rus amain, 

If s0 be we may thrust him aback from ὃ the threshold ἐπετρ ήτο 
and gain 

The city, and gather a battle-aid to our rallying-cry : fly." 

So chal his Ie tho last of the sbetta hat from yonder hand st 


ome ep a flash to his hand, as with swift-clutching oe ἐξ 
D 

From is seabbard his Le pope eee and at hero Odysseus he 
Shouting a battle-cry lo, ona sudden the twang of the string— 


from the terrible bow in his breast is eee 

And the point standeth deep in his liver: the sword from his hand 

hath be hurled 
To the floor, and with agony-quiver across the table whirled 
He sprawleth eS gathered up; he hath spilled ere pave- 

ment ai 
ἐγέννα ee eset re i pated by hk ihe tare 

t; = ey 

Crash is shrone overtarned a i and the death- ay Hen 
SS at from his place, and the gi Ὁ ΜῊΝ 


ord, 
If perchance he would flinch from the pass; but or ever ihe ὅδ 
drew n 
Planged in his back the brass of the prince Telemachus' sposz 


‘Twixt the shoulders, and onward the bloodthirsty point through his 
breast-bone tore. 
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Seer παν ae πὰ pratt an arrow more.” 
jut to him the goatherd ithius answering made reply: 
“ Agelaus, it may not be; for the fair hall-door of the house 


to 
From the ari -chamber : for not without the palace, but here, 
I ween, did the and his son put by the battle-gear."” 

Then did the goatherd thrall Melanthius stealthily clamber 
Through the of the ball to Odysseus’ armoury-chamber. 
ee ‘snatched from the wall; he hath ta'en twelve 

nces tall, 
And helmets as many, with hair-crests over the brass thick-tossed. 
And he hasted aback, and he bare them and gave to the suitor-host. 
Then did his strong knees fail Odysseus, his bold heart shivered 
When he looked on them donning the mail, and beheld how thelong 
Spears guivered 
In the hands of his foes; for he knew that now was he sorely bestead ; 
And he turned to his son, and flew the swift-winged words, as he 
said: 150 
τι Telemachus, soothly to say, there is one of the women-thralls, 
Or Melanthius, kindling the battle against us now in our halls!" 

Outspake to the hero Telemachus wary of wit, and replied: 
“Ὁ father, mine own was the oversight ; none other beside 
paigenty thereof, for the strong-knit door of the 

ajar: it was marked of a watcher keener than I. 

But go thou, Eumzeus the godlike, and fasten the door, and give beed 
If a handmaid it be that is helping our foes in our sorest need, 
Or Melanthius, Dolius' son; for I ween it is he indeed,” 

Even so communed these twain touching that which were best 

to be done. 160 

But the herdman of goats again to the arm -chamber is gone 
For the fetching of warrior-gear, and the swineherd spied, 
And he turned to Odysseus—for near was the hero—and hastily 


cried: 
“Ὁ Zeus’ and Laertes’ seed of the guile-shifts manifold, 
Lo there that caitiff again, even he that our hearts foretold ! 
To the chamber he goeth: but thou give clear behest in this: 
‘Shall I smite him and slay, if so be that my strength overmaster his, 
Or hale him hither to thee, to the end that the wretch may atone 
For eae that here he hath plotted, the deeds of cura 
ne?" 170 

Unto him did Od; the manifold-counselled answering say: 
“T and my son will hold the arrogant suitors in play. 
‘They shall not win forth of tise Raha, Be thay never vo farkouetatn, 
But wrench ye his feet and his hands behind his back, ye twain, 
Cast ye him into the room, lash planks unto ankle and wrist; 
And make ye fast to his body a cable of hempen twist ; 


As soon as these, 

pices iota seat Bice ate to do unto us i 
τ perish, and so shalt thou bring on thine own head 

And when we have reft away your strength with 


‘Thy wealth, even all that thou hast, thy lands and thy treasure-store 
‘Will we cast with the heap of the spoils of Odysseus: thy sons no 

more (wife's feet 
‘Will we suffer to live in thine halls, nor thy daughters; thy dear 
street.” 


= Side ras white-armed 
And any aber dda y in the terrible battle-roar ; 
y device was the wide-wayed city of Priam ta’en, 230 
to thine halls possessions 


in, 
Thou gua befor the suitors, thy spirit is waxen acold? 
What bo! come hither, my friend, and stand by my side, and behold! 
‘Thou shalt see what manner of man is Mentor amidst of the foe, 


oy : ‘might,— 
But she trieth him yet in the fight, to make uttermost a of his 
The might of the man toil-tried and his dear son battle-renowned. 
She is 1—on the smoke-besmirched hall-rafters and dim 
Ye shall see but a swallow perched,—yet Athené looks upon 


im. 
υ Déméptolemus, and arose Damastor's son, 
Ῥ sprang ip pli ly 


ὺ 
For the bitter arrow-rain had slaughtered the rest that were there. 
Out spake us then to the remnant there arrayed : 

“Ὁ friends, 
Lo, Mentor hath uttered 

And there at the entering-in of the doors are they left alone. 250 
Now hur! ye your lances—but not in the selfsame instant all ; 
But rather let six of you cast at the first, if so be it fall 
‘That Zeus will vouchsafe us to slay this Odysseus, ‘win Us το- 


Nothing wo reck of the rest, when once this man shall be down.” 
‘Then, six together, they darted the long-shadowed lances amain. 


Or 


1 
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Lo, how Leiocritus reels when Telemachus' lance he feels! 

For from navel to ΒΑΣΙ tae Caters rere us ae σοι 
tore, loor,, 

As he fell on his face in the dust, and his brow smote flat on the 

Hoe then Sete chiapas hi seh os Relee ier ee 

er gis, and thrilled with affright did the souls suitors 7 

eee ee ee 
the how 's stil iriving them over tl 

‘When te long datstoome with the Sprmghide i np ποδὶ, tha, south 


land sea. [tures swoop 
But the king and his folk—as the bow-beaked, crook-taloned vul- 
From the crags on the mountain's brow, on the harmless fowl to 


stoop, 
Which, afar from the clouds low-cowering, along the ground; 
But from down-rushing wing and da eaeing ἐμὰν neat 


foun 
Neither any escape; and with glee are the field-carles watching the 
chase ; Me 
So smite they the suitors that flee through the murder-ravening 
And rang through the slaughter the shriek and the Lee el 
el πὶ the floor. 
blood steamed 


vermore, up 
As they hacked at their heads; and the reek of 
Then rushed Leiédes, and clasped the knees of Odysseus there, 
And with quivering lips he gasped forth terror-winged words of 


jer: 
uae ban atthe knees, Odysseus, have mercy upon me and spare! 
Never, O never, to one of the maids in thine halls, T swear, 
Have I spoken or done any shame or wrong; but I wont to plead 
With the others, essaying to stay them from evil word and deed. 
Yet they would not hearken to me, to refrain their hands from sin ; 
And they ran their folly's race, and a ghastly goal they win, 
But 1—I have been but their priest, [ have not done anythit 
And lo, { must die: so kindness goeth unthanked, O bee 

But darkly frowning Odysseus the manifold-counselled said: 320 
“ Tf thou wert the priest of the evil-doers that here lie dead, 
Many ἃ time in mine halls thou couldst not choose but pray 
That the happy hour of my home-return might be far away, 
That my Me fe might follow thee hence, and my love bear 

to thee :— 

From death the outstretcher in misery-slcep shalt thou nowise flee.” 

And his sinewy hand, as he saith it, hath caught up a sword that 


Jay 
On the dove - αὶ jus in death wild-reeling had hurled it away ;— 
Down with’ a Hebtstag-awoep urcugts the midet of bis ΣΙ Ea 


shore; [floor. 

And the prayer yet moaned on his lip as his head was rolled on the 
ee a the lovely in song not yet had been flooded with 
ty 330 


Ἐρόδον 
And there terror-dazed ever round them they gazed, in dread τὸ be 


To behold whether any man there yet shrank from 

Doom. [of the sy 8 
‘There was none had escaped him ; ah ae in dust lay the host 
Heaps upon heaps on the floor, as the that the tired sea-toilers 
Out of the sea-wash hoar in a many-meshed net have haled 
High up on the shelving shore; and the captives silver-scaled 
Lie heaped on the sands, and they yearn for the waves and the deat 


cool 5: ἢ 
But the rlélices penta burn, and they gasp their lives away ; 
‘So heaped were the carcases one on another of suitors dead. 
“Teas (Crea εὐφοξα ιν τονετι ὑὸς ὕσος manifold-counselled 


“ Prithee call hither to me Eurycleia the nurse straightway ; 3: 
For mine heart hath gotten a word that my lips in her ears must 
say.” 
So he a, and Telemachus hied him to do his father's will. 
And he smote on the door, and he cried through the halls so fear- 


fully still : 
“ Arise, thou ancieat woman, the child of a long-gone day, 
Who hast watched with Saas heed the maids in our halls alway ; 
My father calleth for thee, for that somewhat he hath to say.” 
So he spake, neither light-winged sped that word to be wasted in 


ar; 
But she opened the doors that led from the women’s chambers fair; 
And she came,—but Telemachus passed before to the Hall of 


Bane,— 
And lo, the revenge at last, and Odysseus amidst of the slain! bag 
Gore-dabbled and dust-besprent, as a lion he was to see 

Coming up from the prey, which hath rent and devoured an ox of 


the lea; 
And his shaggy chest all o'er, and his red jaws guashing grim 
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And — with the keen-edged sword till the shuddering souls shall 


leet 
From their limbs, and they quite forget the dalliance shameful-sweet 
Which they knew when in secret wise they wont with the suitors to 


meet. fear, 
Then the handmaids came to the door, wll huddled foe for 
Wailing and mourning sore, and Sees a tear, 
First, forth of the did bear the oka aehtcied may 
And under the porch of the fair-walled court they them then, 
Propped one on another; and aye was Odysseus speeding them on, 
That they could not choose but obey, till the ghastly labour was done. 
Then the clots and the stains of slaughter from throne and from 
Cleansed they withthe bright spri and isd 
leansed τὶ τ water and ΕἸ myriad- 
‘Therenital doth Telemachus tol with the wardere of Penfold 20d 


In scraping the murder-soil from the floor of the rich-wrought ball ; 

And with shuddering these offscourings the maids from the feast- 

hall bat Ar ht fair, 

‘Till the prea the sword’s devourings were cleansed, at lace 

‘Then caused thay the women ba conte frond the mea talyopillaren fall 
To the mid space ‘twixt the dome and the goodly forecourt wall. 

Tn the strait wall-nook did they pen them, whence none could inany 


wise flee: 2 
But the prince bethought him then, and thus to his friends spake 
« By none save an in death will 1 take their lives away 

Which have poured reproach on mine head and my mother for 


on day, (play.' 
And have dallied o'erlong with the suitor-throng in their wanton 
‘Then the rope of an azure-prowed ship round a lofty pillar he cast: 
O'er the of the dome did he slip it, and lashed he the rag 
it fast; it. 
And he strained it up high, that the feet of none on the ground should 
And as broad-winged thrushes, or sweet-cooing doves, in their 


Dash Ξελο τς into ἃ net mid the twilight bushes set, nit? 
And, as merri they fall,— 
So held they their beads arow, and around the necks of Ἐπὴν all 


With the ited brass they shore his nose and his ears away ; 
And they tare out his mat |, and flung to the dogs the blood-raw 


meat, [his feet. 
And with stern hearts anger-stung did they slash off his hands and 
theless the blood and the 

τ 
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‘They washed, and they went in again to Odysseus. 
The work is yr 

Then to the aged nurse Eurycleia spake the king: 

« Bring to me sulphur, the healer of evil, and fire shalt thou tate, 

To the end that with sulphur-reek I may purify the hall : 

And thereafter ny wife and her handmaid-train shalt thou hither. 
ward call. ime." 

Bid all mine handmaids throughout mine house that they come unto 

But the dear nurse spake yet again to her lord, and answered she: 
“Yea, well hast thou spoken, my son, and so shall it fall for the best : 
But first let me bring thee, I pray thee, a mantle and tunic-vest. 
Stand not in thine halls with thy goodly shoulders wretchedly dight 
In rags; for to anger and shame all hearts would be stirred at the 

sight.” 

Sternly to her did Odysseus the manifold-counselled say : 

« First let the fire be brought to me now in mine halls straightway.” 

So did he speak, and in nought did the ancient nurse disobe; 

But with fire and with sulphur she came, and Odysseus purified 
The hall with the hallowing flame, and the house, and the forecourt 
wide. 

Through the fair halls wended the hoary handmaid, hastening 
To bear to the women the story, and bid them to come to the king. 
And they entered, and streaming before came the light from the 

brands that they bore: fain : 
And around Odysseus they poured, and they greeted him there full 
On Se-ehe shoulders and head of their lord glad kisses of love did they 
[through 500 
As they cl clung to his hands; and a deep sweet yearning thrilled him 
To lift up his voice and to weep; for he knew they were faithful 
and true, 
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He hath lost his return to his land: he hath perished far away.” 
But again made answer to her Eurycleia the nurse and said : 
‘ My child, what saying is this through the fence of thy teeth that 
hath fled ? [shore." 


‘Never’ thou. arden “wll ny heakand core Caches hig μετα κῆς 
Yet he sat by thine hearth,—O thine heart! it is slow to believe 


evermore, 

Pane eee eae 
The sear which the white-flashing tusk of a boar dealt long ago: 
‘This I espied in washing his feet, and fain was I 

To have told thee; but swiftly his hands on my lip had stifled my 


cry, 
And he suffered me not to , for that -wise is my king. 
Ocome! I will hazard padi ree the truth ofthe tale that 1 being, 
If thou find me a liar, slay me then by the wretchedest death.” 

But Penelopé passing-wise maketh answer again, and she saith ;80 
“Ὁ nurse, it were hard for thee, be thou never so manifold-wise, 
‘To spy out the hidden counsels that Gods everlasting devise. 
Howbet in anywise down to my son will we pass, that so —_[low.”” 
Τ may look on the suitors dead, and the man that hath laid them 
She went down from her bower; and her heart to and fro was 

wavering still : [νὴ], 
For awhile shall she hold her apart, and enquire of him all that she 
Or in loving embrace cling fast to him, kissing his hands and his head? 
Over the threshold of stone hath she : om the feast-hall floor 

doth she tread ; 
And she sat down face to face with the a by the further wall, 
In the light of the hearth-fire’s blaze: but her ἐμέν pillar tall 90 
Sat with his eyes down-cast, ever waiting one word her, 
From the wife that beheld him at last, after many a weary year. 
Long sat she and made no sign, and her spirit was stilled with amaze. 
And now she uplifteth her Gaeta an earnest straining gaze 
Now SU Hey Sea προ im not for the rags that his 


i «τ 
Then Telemachus’ heart grew hot, and he chode with his mother, 

“My mother, unmotherly mother, who bearest a cruel heart, 
Why turn’st thou away ees my father, and sittest in silence aeons 
100 


And thou paratnot to know—thou hast nothing to ask of the 
lost now 

None other woman on earth would have hardened her heart as thou, 

‘To stand from her husband aloof, when through troubles 


and sore 5 
He had won in the twentieth year to the home on his fatherland- 
But so art thou ever:—thine heart evermore is harder than stone!" 
But Penelopé passing-wise made answer, and spake to her son: 
“My child, mine heart in my breast is sorely amazed this day: 
And I find no word to ask, and 1 know not what to say: 
And I cannot, I cannot look in his face:—but if of a truth 


BOOK XXIE. of Homer. 303, 


ay ire ring of the and the maids swung lightly: 
nd th ithe ll ayo oa The harknd the 


siete gone tothe bath in hs hall: 
And Eurynomé bathed him there, and with oil she anointed her king, 
And around him a mantle fair and a tunic-vest did she fling; 

And Athené down from his head a glory of beauty shed, 

And taller and broader he seemed, arbi incas his wavy hair 


Over his shoulders streamed as the hyacint th ar he 

And even asa craftsman wise that Hi Has have taught 

Full many a cunning device, of Sty ications eat eee 
wrought, 160 

With the sheen of the price een edge oe 

So on his shoulders head did Athené shower down race. 


And forth of the bath is he gone: Jo, fair as a God he 

And he sat him down on the throne whence a little ago δ cone 
Bat nothing she nor stirred ; and he cried, an indignant 
a τον et He eer earner ee at 


Beyond al ip women to thee an adamant heart have given! |striven. 

‘There is none other woman whose heart with the olden τὰν Ga had 

To stand a her husband aloof, when through manifold troubles 
and (shore! 170 

He bad wou in the twentieth yoar to the home on his fatherland- 

Norse, prithee spread me a couch, I will lay me down to my rest 

Alone; for surely of steel is the heart in Penelopé’s breast.” 

But Penelopé passing-wise unshaken answered the king : 

“ Strange man! earn h-minded, nor count it a litt! 

ss tn eed OY Ὄπ ξ τς 
τι iat 

Huevos pew arene ee i let thestrong at bed be 

Out of the aay bower that himself in the riety Ase ep 

‘Therewithout be the strong-knit bed set with a 
strewed, 

wee fleeces ‘and mantles enow, and with bright rugs lovely-hued.” 
Bo spas oh Ui Stang wars sorties husband,—Odysseus started, 

And indi gation ot cried to the queen win hacriets 

heart-stioging word and a cruel is this thou hast said! 
Who ath elsewhither moved my couch ?—good sooth, he were hard 


Were he never so cunning—save haply ἃ God himself came there, 
Who would lightly ae eerere cee ere otherwhere ; — 


But no man tn so stalwart-young were he, 
Would lightly upkcave te; for th παρ τοὶ ἐπὰν βιλτλτό το τον. 
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Actor's child, my sire to thy bride, 
Who hath warded within ba A eaten oe hal eee 

Ὁ husband, the hard haart Clailape Τα τ a thiagneet Ee aa 
pa thle in is heat aad is eyes pasion οἔ yng ye 


And piasping his winsome-wisa belovéd, he yeas 
Ὁ sweet as eae oie that awim, 


305. 


And bat fom. fow ive ovum on to the shore through the wave-crests 

Sie aera leagues of sea overcrusting their bodies 
around, 

Sevoyed tnt wl pbb 


not 
soa th Se noe Snead tes th they 
But Athené the flashing-eyed willed not that this should 
For she caused that the night should abide in 
stayed withal 


Lampus and Phaethon hight, the steeds that the Day-dawa bring. 
Then thus, in the hush of the night, to his wife spake that wise king : 
“ Wife, we have not attained to the end of our strife by this. 
There are toils for the days to be—a measureless store there 

Many and hard: I must pass through all to the uttermost, 250 
For his was foretold unto me of the seer Teiresias’ ᾿ 

In the day that I hied me down unto Hades’ t 


sata te Benals 
“Thy b ed shall be di Alpe pain eu 
OL Hy roses for behold, the Deathless have brought my king ance 


Back to o thy fair-built palace, ae a thy fatherland shore. [260 
But now—forasmuch as πὶ God hat awakened remembrance so— 


“ Darling, what hast thou Todo to rue ting - 
Yet will I tell thee thereof; 1 will hi from thee, 
Thy spirit shall nowise be. Tora ere 


He 
By ya ira eae en well-poised oar εἷς 
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He a ον κεσν τος τ ποτ᾿ where be smote the Ciena: 


Of the perilous fruitful land of the Lotns-eati 

And he Spa DE FBLC Y Soe ον τ δ δ: = im vengeace 
δ, ; 

devoured his brave war-fellows, and pitied then: 

is here'the Wind-ward gave strange for the 


Yet it was dot his i {oak pels te 

Sweet fatherland, but thé sweep of the ae οἱ the hurricane bore 

Far away on the fish-fra cone 

And he told of the giants’ wide-walled 

And he slaughti tide eer! his ys ΤῊΣ men went 
down, ht hour; 320 

‘Where none save the galley that bare him escaped in the death. 

And hé-told her of Circe’s snare, and the witch-wife's magic power; 

And how to the sunless coast, a Hades’ mansion drear 


‘And of Scylla the grim crag-fiend, by whose lair pass scatheless none; 
Ande tld bow Bs eats sed whee ὁ y slat is 


And how 2 Zeus, ‘that roleth his thunder on with Beenouldetag 
Shivered the galley in sunder, and te oan lant band — 


That his ἐν youthrtde never ὑπ κε enn fail with her, nor his doath-day 


But all was bf a0 Avail, Ioctha lasl heart looged for home; 
And how the Phwacian shore, after manifold troubles, he trod, 


And they loved him sore, eee τς 
And lont him a galley to go το his own dear father 
With goodly raiment enow and with brass and ae 

ot murmured three hat slap i downon ἫΝ 
Lulling the spirit from care, soft-smoothing 

But Atheneé the hasted to oes) ie tore ethan ie 
‘When she deemed lysseus had ie heart's desire Bi 


Τὸ the actos of ib wife exteldar facil agoed τὰ ba 
Then trom Ocean she speedeth the Golden throned Te caren's 


re eat nto menfolle 
hs pang fe ace επεεῖραν sol sand bs bes toh le he 
“ Wie we have drained out a cap overbrimming wit and pain: 
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Thou, weeping with heart-sick yearning to see my face again, [3: 
While Zeus and the rest of the Gods with a tribulation-chain 
Have fettered mine eager feet far off from my fatherland-shore. 
But seeing we twain have come to our dear, dear bed once more, 
Unto thee I commit my goods in mine halls to order and keep. 
And forasmuch as the suitors have wasted the flocks of my sheep, 
Some will I get me in foray, and some shall my folk restore, 
Whose sons were the robbers, till full shall my folds be, like a 
before. [depari 
But myself to my vineyards and orchard-acres this morn wi 
To look on my father,—ah me, he is stricken with anguish of heart 
Thou, hearken my hest, albeit thyself art wise, I trow : [36 
So soon as the sun shall be risen, abroad shall a rumour go 
Concerning the suitor-rout, whom I in my halls have slain. 
Go up to thy bower, and there abide with thine handmaid-train : 
And from looking forth thence upon any, from asking of tidings 
refrain.” 
Eftsoons as he spake did he don his flashing battle-gear ; 
And he gave command to his son and the warders of swine and stee 
To gird them with war-array, and to take their weapons in hand. 
And they all made haste to obey, and they dight them with harnes 
and brand. fend 
And they opened the doors, and forth they hied them; Odysseus led 
And by ius was there light on the earth: but Athené around ther 
sl 
The veil of a cloud for a night-black shroud, from the town as the 
sped. 
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‘How the suitors were brought down into Haves, and 
Moysseus and the kin of the slain were set at one again. 


fj Rls from the light of the day the souls of the ‘suitor-band 
Did Hermes summon away; trie names 
The Wand of the Spells, hath ὁ ta’en, that charms into 


Whonsmenee he will, and it breaketh the bands of sleep. 
Therewithal doth he drive t Ἐπ Ἐβοβ σον ρξῳ, with gibbering low 
they 
And ine ane weird Grn reheat 
Flutter around faint-sqt , when breaketh the cluster that hung 
ἘΞ day from the dim rock. foul things clung, 
Even = ah the sound of there BAS and me Sete 
το 
ἘΞ a nik pathways fi they swept to the sunless shore, 
By the lone White Rockers rien feed by Ocean's sleepless streams, 
oy ave oman) by tie gates of the sun, they are come to the 


Bftsooret is nner drear ‘gol won, the Meadow of Asphodel, 
Where the souls of the toil-fardone, ΞΞΕΤΟΞΞ dwell. 
There, Liege peace dim, was Ac 

re Patroclus τονε ἘΚΕΙ͂Ν ee 

Ajax, a stately ghost, w! aed phere! 
All eek in the Danaan host save matchless Pelides alone. 
And these were drawn to the side of foe petsions Sh bate Beery 
And out of the nethergloom one heart-: Sri echadhbetey Fox τδντο 
Agamemnon, Atreus’ son; and a throng was around of those 
ie Δι isthus! Bae ὀξεςσρα ware their lord to his doom betrayed. 
And the shade of Pelides memnon's shade : 


For that thou over hosts upon hosts of men didst reign 
Ta Hium-land, where strove the Achwans toll and pain. 
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Thou ideal burnt in the robes of the Gods, with ointment around 


And amber he rene heroes in battle-harness 
Footmen eS clashed as the wavering ἔασι aoe high, 

Aad the thunder-oar of countless het rolled up to the sky. 70 
When me Fire-god’s breath had consumed those glorious limbs of 


thine, 
© Achilles, we gathered the flame-bleached bones in the eae 
And in pure wine laid them and ointment : a lovely golden vase 
OF thy. oth was given: the gilt, said she, of the ‘Wine-god it 


[renowned : 
Which t the! hands of oe ἘΝ moulded, the God-smith craft- 
‘There are thy white dying Be glory-cro 5 
‘There fateyles with thine are the bones of Patroclus, the loved and 


But Antiloehus' bones otherwhere, the man that thou πες 
Of all thy companions, save only the dead Mencetius’ son, 
And arond them we heaped up a barrow, a great and a βορὰν 


By ΠΕ πο τς hands of the spearman-host of the Argive land, 
on a windy foreland on broad-flowing Hellespont's strand, 
leon afar to be seen over weltering leagues of sea 
By the men of the says aba are now, and the children of days tobe. 
‘And Oy πυοιπαοήθακοϊος the Gods, and for prowess of hero and 
ing 
Glorious prizes she set in the midst of the athlete-ring. 
Oft hast thou looked on the honours that fall to the war-renowned, 
When a battle-stricken king lieth down in his great earth.mound, 
And the ee men gird them, and gleam ΠΣ in goodly 
that day, go 
But at ‘this hadst thou marvelled the most, could thine eyes have 
What glorious prizes for thy sake Thetis the silver-shod. 
Set in the midst,—thou wert passing dear unto many a God, 
Yea, and not even in death hast thou laid thy glory down, 
But peerless am all men evermore is thy renown. 
I knitted the war-skein up, but wherein was my joy er or my gain, 
Seeing Zeus in mine home-returning doomed me bane, 


By the hand of my murderous wife and her pas to be slain?” 
‘So stood the herves there Samat of gone “by. 

But the Guide, the Argus-slayer, by is drawing ni 

And the dark throng ἃ Ἐς him swept a the foes that ysscns had 


quelled. 
And ni them these twain stept, in amaze at the thing they te 
el 
Then Lord Agamemnon's ghost knew one of that host, 
Seeing Melaneus’ dear-loved son, far-famous Am ls 7 
Bond-friends in the earth-days gone in his I) palace they 
were; 
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And the spirit of Atreus’ son first spake unto him and said : 

«What a mischance hath brought you to this mirk land of the 
dea 

‘All chosen men like-aged ? though a city were searched all through 

For the goodliest men therein, "they had chosen no other than you. 

Was it Poseidon that met you tracking the printless way, [110 

And smote you by armies of winds and the long sea-rollers’ array ? 

Or were ye by foes in the midst of a foray o'ertaken and slain 

As ye swept the cattle and fatling sheep from the harried plain ? 

Were ye warring for some Strong « city or some fair woman again ? 

Tell me, I pray thee : thy bond-friend I am, as on earth erewhile. 

Remember how I came to your halls in Ithaca’s isle, 

And with me Menelaus the god-strong, to cause Odysseus to come 

Unto Ilium with us in well-benched galleys over the foam. 

And a whole month fled or ever we passed the broad sea-tide : 

So hardly we won City-waster Odysseus to fight on our side.” 

Outspake Amphimedon’s ghost to the ghost of the hero then : 120 

“Ὁ Atreus’ son, far-famed Agamemnon, monarch of men : 

All that whereof thou hast spoken remember I full well ; 

And the story of all these things unto thee will I faithfully tell, 

In what fashion the evil accomplishment of our death was wrought. 

The wife of Odysseus the long-lost hero wooing we sought ; 

And she, albeit she loathed this marriage, refused not nor gave, 

For her thought was to bring us to doom, and to thrust through the 
gates of the grave. 

Yea, this thing too she devised of her wiles, our hearts to deceive : 

She set up a stately loom in the house, and began to weave; [130 

Broad, fine of thread, was her web, and straightway to us she said: 

“Youths, suitors to me, since verily godlike Odysseus is dead, 

Tarry, how eager soe’er for my bridal, until I have wrought 

A shroud,—for I would not the work of mine hands should come to 
nought,— 

‘A winding-sheet for the hero Laertes, against the da [away ; 

When the baneful doom of the outstretcher Death shall snatch him 

Lest Achaia’s daughters at me should in indignation be loud, 

If he, after all his wealth, should be lying without a shroud.’ 

So did she speak, and lightly consented our lordly will. 

So through the day at the great tall web was she weaving still; 

But at night she unravelled it all, with the torches beside her set. 140 

Three years by her wiles were we baffled, and none mistrusted her 


et. 

But it ku; when the fourth year came, as the seasons onward passed, 

And many a day was born and died, and the months fled fast, 

Then one of her maidens, who knew full well, revealed it at last ; 

And the while she unravelled the web, we suddenly came on her 
there: 

So perforce must she bring the work to an end, how loth soe'er. 

‘And she showed us the mighty web, when the weaving all was done, 
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Then, Tria 04 return, led on by ἃ fiend-god's hand ; 

Aa he came fo bls swine ἣν hut in ἐπα σι τὸ part of the 
150 

‘hit is deat μα δὲν of Odpiestar tie heey OlyLie 

For from sandy es See nee eae 

And these for the 

And thereafter on to the city far-renowned they fare; 

But Odysseus the last, for Telemachus led the way before: 

Is Sonbance tea beer wrcched ἀρὰ eleorormy 


Propped on a staff, ee rags tattered and torn, 
ee eeac of την tint might know him who came in such strange 
All unforeseen, not that were older and warier-wise. 160 
Him did we buffet αἱ It, and with words of shame revile. 


But the kit this in his halls for a little while ; [word, 

For he fetid τὰν Beart te bees eal buffet and heart-stinging 

Till the counsel of etree mae pmhig Ai 

Then he and his son took up the beautiful weapons οἱ 

Ina beret they stored them away, and the doors "thereof did 
the 

‘Thea in bie falaeaa of craft’ he gave to ESA queen hia bebialt 

To give to the suitors the bow and the hoary steel for the test, 

For the ordeal,—nay, oe ἐν ρει Cee ae ἐγ βεστς 

Was never a man of us all could prevail to strain τ i 

(DE tae ani ir eae is eet be 

But at last to the hands of Odysseus the 

Burst from us all a thunder of threats and of fierce shouts there 

‘Let no gnats eS the bow, though he plead with many a 


But pase nebaslcaly where psond gouty 
So godlike Odyenous the ti rid took hat bow 
Ad lightly he stained it and strug, and shot Bhrough the iron 


‘of bane, 

And he jeapt on the threshold, and poured at his feet the Sea 
Terribly glaring around ; and he shot Antinous dead. 

τῷ thereafter the arows οἱ anguish at one and another he sped 18a 


evermore 
Ae they ached a eds andthe ek for bed seed δῷ 
So, Agamemnon, we died ; ood ere ed 
In the halls of Odysseus, unpitied, forlorn οἱ the enti cae 
For nothing as yet do his friends in each man’s dwelling know, 
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Who would wash from the gaping gashes the blood’s black-clotted 
low, [the dead.” 

And would lay them on biers and lament, for the honour is this of 
And the ghost of Atreus’ son unto him made answer and said : [190 

“Ὁ happy Odysseus the shiftful, O blest Laertes’ son ! 

With mighty manhood-prowess a virtuous bride hast thou won ! 

‘What an excellent spirit was found in noble Penelopé, 

Icarius’ child !—how clave she unto the memory 

Of Odysseus her wedded husband! Therefore her love’s renown 

Never shall die; but the Deathless shall crown her with song for a 


crown, 
That all men shall bless the constant-hearted Penelope's name. 
Ah, not as Tyndareus’ daughter, who wrought the deed of shame 
‘And murdered her husband!—a ‘byword, a song of evil fame 200 
Shall she be among men : she hath poured upon all other women 
dishonour, her.” 
Yea, though a woman should do good deeds, that stain will be on 
So of their griefs are they telling with voices that hollowly sound, 
Standing in Hades’ dwelling, the caverns underground. 
But forth of the city afield are the king and his henchmen gone 
To the acres goodly-tilled which Laertes’ self had won, 
Wresting the fertile ground, sore toiling, from moorland and wood. 
There was his homestead ; around it the huts upon all sides stood, 
The huts where ate and slept, and in noontide-heat sat still [210 
‘The thralls that Laertes kept, and that faithfully wrought his will : 
And an ancient handmaid there, a woman of Sicily’s race, 
Ever served him with loving care in the lonely upland place. 
Then Odysseus turned him and spake to his son and his hench- 
men twain: 
“ Now shall ye enter the well-built house and there remain : 
And there shall ye slay for our nooning the best of the swine 
straightway. 
But for me, I will go to Laertes the old, and will make assay 
If my father will know, if his eyes will kindle beholding his son, 
Or if I shall be as a stranger, who many a year have been gone.”” 
So spake he, and straightway cast to the thralls his battle-gear. 
Into the house they passed eftsoons ; but the king drew near. 220 
To the fruitful vineyard, fair with the green vines’ ordered rows. 
And he spied not Dolius there, as he passed through the great 
fruit-close, {all 
Neither one of the old carle's sons, nor a hind, but gone were they 
For to gather them fencing-stones for the gaps in the vineyard wall: 
And with these was their old sire gone for an overseer and a guide. 
But his father all alone in the fair-terraced garth he espied. 
A vine-stock there was he hoeing, in earth-stained tunic clad, 
Patched over, unseemly showing, and round his ankles he had [230 
Leathern buskins, by reason of briar and thorn that shrewdly 
tore: 
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Hodgers’ gh gloves on his hands had the sire, and a goatskin bonnet be 


For Be ight him in evil attire, that his sorrow eee the 
Nowy whee that drear sight was beheld of Odysseus the king toil- 


That old man stricken with eld, and with of his woes over- 
He stayed him under a pear tall-grown, for with tears ase iad 
Anda ‘ie he wavereth there in the thoughts and intents of his | 


Whether m3 "kiss him and ‘cling to his dear-loved head, and to tell 
Of the end of his wandering, and how his return 

Or with questioning first to test if the old man’s heart ‘would know. 
And in this wise it seemed to him best, as he turned it to and fro, 
With speech heart-thrilling to try him, and hold him awhile in play. 
And the hero divine drew nigh to the Eld-forlorn straightway. Ee 
There stood he stirring the ground at the roots with low- h 
And παῖς brave son battle-renowned stood hard by his side, and he 


"ΟἹ sire, oat art no lack-knowledge in tending the orchard-close, 

But ἐδλεν ἐς of thins hands goeth well; there is nothing therein ᾿ 
that 

Neither ing, nor figtree, nor vine, nor any olive nor penn 

Nor a plot of herbs in the garden, that hath pe Senay τ : 

‘This too will J tell thee, ἘΠῚ Jet not th oh ‘this,— 

Sorry enow is the care that is taken be wis: ee to see, 250 

‘Thou art wretched with eld, and unkem) and th; y garments unseem- 

Not for ἃ slothful servant thy lord τι jecteth thee |— 

Yet nothing appeareth in thee of the thrall or the bee 

Tn stature and goodlihead, for thou seemest a iyi 

Thou art like ate such an one that should bathe at Sale pleasure 


and eat 
And anon lie ΟΣΤΡΕ ; for this for the stricken in years is mest. 
But come now, answer me this, and the truth thereof declare 
Whose thrall art thou, and what man’s orchard knoweth thy care? 
And tell me the truth, to the end I may know this certainly, 
If indeed I am come unto Ithaca: so was it told unto me 
Of a man that I met by the way but now, as I hitherward hied, 260 
But a dull-witted wight: for be found no answer, the churl tongue- 

tied— asked him this 
Yea, he stayed not to hearken my word—when I fain would have 
As touching mine ancient friend, if alive in the land he is, 
Or if he be dead, and a dweller in Hades’ ds 
ree sow will J tell it again unto thee thou mari me, and hear. 

my guest in mine own dear land in the days gone, 

‘tik a τοῖν come to mine house, and dearer than he hath there never 


of all the outland folle that have come to my palace-hall: 
And he named him an Ithacan born; he spake unto me withal 
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Of his father Laertes, Arkeisius’ son, the island-king. 270 
. [took to mine halls the hero with princely welcoming, 

And entreated him lovingly, giving of all my store the best ; 

And I gave him the gifts that are meet and right to bestow on the 


guest. 

Out of my treasures I brought seven talents of fine-wrought gold; 

And I gave him a bowl of massy silver flower-bescrolled ; 

Twelve mantles of single fold, and as many tapestries, 

And beautiful cloaks as many, and tunics as many with these ; 

And besides all these, four women, in lovely loom-work wise, 

Comely withal, for himself chose them that were best in his eyes.” 
Maketh answer his father, while fast and faster his hot tears flow: 

“Yea, stranger, yea ; thou art come to the land of the which thou 

wouldst know. 

But tyrannous scorners be there, and the froward rule in the land. 

Vain were thy presents, all vain the untold gifts of thine hand ; 

For if thou iv st found him alive in the Ithacan land this day, 

Then with a goodly requital of gifts had he sent thee away, 

And with ἡ goad guest-welcoming, paying the debt of thy iiedness of 


But ae: me, answer me this, and let all be plainly told : 

How many years agone was he in thine halls received, 

Thine aples guest, my son—ah mine, if ever he lived !— 

The evil-fated? Afar from his friends and his fatherland 290 

The fish in the sea have devoured him: it may be on some wild 
stran 

The ravens have pecked his eyes, and the beasts of the field have 


torn; ‘mourn ; 
And never did we that had borne him array him for burial, and 
Never his bride, rich-dowered Penelopé steadfast and true, 
Wailed for her lord on the bier, as is meet for a wife to do, 
When his eyes she had closed; for that is the meed of the dead 
which have died. 
Now answer me truly this, that mine heart may be certified : 
Who art thou, and whence among men ?—thy city and parents 
where ? ward fare 
Where now is the swift ship moored in the which thou didst hither- 
With thy godlike fellows? Or cam’st thou a passenger over the sea 
In another man’s ship, which departed as soon as they landed 
thee?” 
Unto him made answer Odysseus the full of devices, and 58] ΠῚ 
« Touching all these things unto thee an answer of truth will I make. 
Out of Alybas came I, wherein I dwell in a far-famed hall ; 
Polypemon’s son Apheidas the king my father I call; 
my name is Eperitus. Over the sea was I tempest-tossed, 
Driven by a God from Sicania, loth though I was, to your coast ; 
And my galley afar from the city is lying off the shore. 
But as touching Odysseus thy son, it is four full years, and more, 
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When the seasons with sunshine and rain beat down in their 
strength from above.” ‘oken, 
Lo how his knees wax weak, how the strength of his spirit is 
Who heareth Odysseus speak that sure and certain token ! 
Around his beloved Ἡ he threw his arms; and the toil-tried son [one. 
Close, close with his strong clasp drew to his breast that fainting 
But when he again breathed free and his spirit revived in him, 
Answering then spake he with a new fear dawning dim : 350 
“ Allfather, ye Gods of a truth in Olympus on high yet abide, 
If the suitors indeed have atoned for their folly and tyrannous pride. 
But now am I sore afraid lest the Ithacans all straightway 
Come up against us, and speed forth the tidings to bring the array 
Of the folk of the Cephallenian cities on every side.” [plied’ 
But Odysseus the manifold-counselled spake unto him and re- 
«Nay, be of good cheer, let thy spirit be nowise careful for this. 
But let us away to the house, for anigh to the orchard it is: 
Thither I sent before me the neatherd and swineherd-wight, [360 
With my son Telemachus, there to make ready a meal forthright.”” 
So when they had talked, they twain to the fair house took their 
way: {that lay. 
And they came to the homestead again mid the beautiful meadows 
Telemachus there, and the neatherd withal, and the warder of swine 
Were carving the stintless meat and were mingling the flame- 
flushed wine. [toil, 
But Laertes the mighty-souled was refreshed the while from his 
Being bathed by the handmaid old and anointed with glistening oil, 
‘And was clad in a goodly cloak; and Athené drew nigh unto him, 
‘And for that good shepherd of folk she swelled each kingly limb, 
And she moulded him broader to see and taller than theretofore ; 
And forth of the laver went he, and his dear son marvelled sore, 370 
For the old man seemed to the sight as the Gods that for ever 
abide; [cried : 
And sped the winged word-flight from his lips, and astonied he 
**Sooth, father, one of the Deathless that dwell in the halls of the 


skies 
Hath made thee grander in stature and goodlihead to our eyes.” 
Answered and spake unto him Laertes the ancient-wise : 
“Ah Zeus Allfather, Athené, Apollo, that this might befall, 
That as he who laid Nericus low, the city of stately wall, 
On the mainland ness, when I ruled the Cephallenian men, 
That 1 in our hall yestreen had been such an one as then, [380 
With my shoulders in battle-gear clad, to have stood by thy side in 
Beating the suitors back ; full many a’strong one’s might [the fight 
Had I unstrung there in thine halls, and thy heart should have 
glowed with delight.” [rest 
In such wise father and son were communing, the while the 
Wrought till their labour was done, and the flesh for the feast all 
dressed. 
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Then sat they down ae mae tee Pao ene ηρξξιτεςς, 
And they put forth their hands for to eat:—lo, cometh 
Dolius the old ; and his tall sons wea ee eee done tie te 
Saeed oo into the Les sere 
dame whicl Seed tes ee an phe 39° 
ches ed their sire’s bowed frame and the dear locks silyer-grey. 
Now i ie cast eyes on the king, and were ware of Odysseus 
their 
They stood sore ‘marvelling ; but it Odysseus cried from the board, 
And his words of kindly Cheer rang blithe through the shadowy 
halls: (my thralls; 
“ Old sire, sit thee down at the meat, and your amazement, 
For eae fe! have we waited a-hungred here, and restrained our 


oa 
To put fae cour hands to the meat, for we tarried lee 
a with Set eatielonee See it to elaine ᾿ rate as 
And he grasped an at the wrist ; 
And gaat te winged word-flight ξεν πὶ his trembling lips, and 


“4 ἜΤΟΣ μὰ mas love—to the hearts that Jonged for thee sore thou 


400 
Ah, we bata! not to see thee ;—the Gods themselves have sent 
thee home! 
All hail unto thee 1 all bliss may the Gods Ὅρσε thee bestow ! 
Yet answer me truly this, to the end 1 ma; mare rant know,— 
Doth Penelopé passing-wise know certain! ‘ing my lord, 
How an Lape thou art come, or send ἑἰς a messenger thither- 
ward?" 
Answered and spake unto him Odysseus the counsel-fraught ; 
“Old man, she knoweth ;—what need that for such things thou 
take thought?" 
Then in the lished chair the ancient sittcth him down ; 
And the sons ‘of Dolius there press round that chief of renown; 
And they bid all-hail to the king, to his hands do they lovingly 


cling: 410 
Then aaa the board they sat by their father, the white-haired 
thrall; 
And a glorious feast was that in the happy-' Bapelasaly | ing hall. 

But Rumour the messenger the city on ev 
Crying “ The suitors are erty oe ae death have eee died 
And at once all heard the tale, and from all parts gathering 
Came ΠΡ people with sighing and wail in front of th the sete of the 


And ier aha forth mournfully those Spears Jaid in ee 

But the ἀπὸ of the lands oversea unto fisher-fol ve 

In the ships swift-faring to go unto each man’s town pea 

But themselves heart-anguished for woe thronged all ine ae folk- 
mote-stead. 430 
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And so soon as the great town-square was filled with the gatherin 


folk, 
Arose Eupeithes there in the midst of them all, and he spoke; 
For a burden of grief undying on that lone heart was lying 
For Antinous, him that first by the hands of Odysseus died ; 
‘And the tears for his dear son burst forth afresh, to the folk as ἃ 


cried: 

“Ὁ friends, a horrible deed to the people hath this man done! 
Some led he away in his galleys,—ah, many a gallant one! 

The ships hath he lost: and the men—ye shall never behold thea 


ain, 

Himself is returned :—Cephallenia’s noblest sons hath he slain! 

Bestir you, or ever this fellow to Pylos hasten away, 4x 

Or to Bis the sacred, wherein the Epeian lords bear sway. 

Let us up, else ever henceforth shall our portion be shame ant 

scorn, 

For a mock were this to be heard of them that are yet unborn, 

If on them which have murdered our sons and our brethren ruthlessly 

We shall not avenge us! Life should be no more sweet unto me 

Rather forthright ‘would I perish, and hide my shame with th 

lead. 

Up, let us go, lest they ‘scape us, and over the water be fled!” 

So with passionate tears did he cry, and ruth seized all that throng 
Lo, now cometh Medon anigh, and the bard of the heaven 

taught song, 
From the balls of Odysseus the king, for that sleep from their eyelid 
ad flown. vy 

And they stood in the midst of the ring, and amaze took every ont 
Then spake unto them the herald, Medon the wary-wise : 

“ Ithacans, list to me now: Odysseus did not devise 

Aught that was done, except by the will of the Dwellers on high. 

For I, even I, beheld a deathless God stand nigh, 

Yea, at Odysseus’ side,—but as Mentor he seemed to the sight,— 

And now as a God immortal was cheering him on to the fight, 

And now, as he rushed through the hall, hurled terror the suitor 


among ; 
And fast fell this one and that of the panic-huddled throng.” 
Then came upon every one strange awe and pale dismay: 45 

And Mastor’s ancient son Polytherses began his say, 

Who alone beheld the thing overpast and the thing that should be 

And amidst of the stormy ring with Kindly intent spake he: 

«Give ear unto me, ye Ithacan folk, I will utter my rede: 

These deeds be the harvest, my friends, but your coward sin wa 
the seed. 

For to Mentor, the people’s shepherd, and me would ye not giv 
bi 


To withhold your sons from their folly, and bridle the lawless desi 
And a horrible thing in their godless recklessness they wrought, 
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For thoy wasted: tie swealS off aipelces aiid Εν wn RY τῆ. 
An ny hd i thea He wil overcome back ay 


And aoe Latin ton fe eatin Maen ἘΣ, ΡΤ 
See me ee eee eae to ruin be cast.” 

t eee roar and a eee 
se tariot ol, nt rise an thi τα 


upsprang : : 
‘They would none οἵ his counsel, they heard but Eupeithes’ 
had forth of the place wrath epurre for theisbarneas of balls ay 


speed, 
And as soon as they all were dight in their brass-mail flashing bright, 
Ft of 0 Sm ASR PENS es amare eer front of the 


And Henkes leadeth them on in his witlessness to their fate; 
For he dreamed of revenge for his slain son—ah, but it was not his 


doom 
To bed ce from the battle again, but to plunge to the πρέπον ἢ 


But fh heaven the while to Kronion Zeus did Athené ery: 
“© Kronos’ eon, Allfather, who rulest o'er princes on bi 
Say, what deep counsel within thy breast doth hidden lie? 
Must there be more of the dread war-shout and devouring sword, 
Or epecpre τεροῖς henceforth sweet peace and ἘΠΕ ace 
cord?" 

Made answer to her the Cloudrack-herder, the Thundering Sire : | 
“What aileth thee, O my daughter, to search into this ἐάσει Ϊ 
Was it not thou that devisedst the thing that bath now been | 
That ἜΣ pares for those ill-doers Odysseus should come to 

his own | 
Do after thy pleasure ; yet thus it seemeth me best to do: 480 
Forasmuch as Odysseus now hath requited the suitor-crew, 
Be a sacrifice-covenant made, and let be their Sing ἢ for care 
And let us blot out from their hearts the remembrance of 
When eral sons and their brethren were slain, and let {λιν 
between these, 

As of old; yea, let there be plenty withal, and abundance of peace.” 

Yet mae enkindled now is Athené the eager-hearted ; 
‘She hath th Hashed from Olympus brow, and adown to the earth hath 


darted, 
τ τυ ΡΣ Heat lhe eaiclall ngerswes ἐΞ τος 
Α counselling word 'gan Odysseus the toil- say 


id, 
τ enone ind gazed; and lo, they were. all: 


hard δ: ἘΦ [ery 
And with swift-rashing words bath hha swived Sax Odyhabon ὁ wasn 
¥ 
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“ What ho! they are here—they are close at hand! let us arm us 
with bak 


Eftsoons at his cry they arose, and they clad them in battle-weed. 
Of Odysseus’ band were there four: there were Dolius’ sons, six men > 
And Laertes and Dolius the hoar-haired clad them in war-gear then 
In eld’s despite, for that sore need made them fighters again. [500 
And as soon as they all had dight them in brass-mail flashing bright, 
‘Wide open they fling the doors, and the king leadeth on to the fight. 

Then, to their aid drawing nigh, Zeus’ daughter Athené came; 
As Mentor she seemed to the eye, and withal was her voice the same. 

Then did Odysseus rejoice, the hero divine toil-tried : 

Forthright he uplifted his voice, and blithe to his son he cried : 

“Telemachus, now shalt thou learn—for thyself art come this day 

To the Place where the dauntless-hearted are lords of the wavering 
ay— 


e 
Shalt learn not to shame us, the line of thy fathers, which hereto- 
In prowess and manhood unblenching were peerless the wide world 
o'er.” shone— 510 
Then Telemachus cried,—and his eyes with the light of battle 
« Thou shalt see, father mine, an thou wilt, what spirit is in thy son ! 
Bring shame on thy line !—saidst thou ?—it shall never be said of 
me!” 


Then the heart of Laertes leapt, and triumphantly shouted he: 
“What a day have I lived to see, kind Gods !—right joyful am I! 
My son and my son’s son now for the palm of manhood vie!” 

Drew nigh to him then and cried Athené the flashing-eyed : 

“ Arkeisius’ son, who art dearer than all my fellows beside, 

Pray to the grey-eyed Maiden, to Zeus Allfather pray; 

‘Then swing up thy long-shadowed spear, and hurl at the foe 
straightway.” [fire. 520 

Then Athené breathed through his breast, and flamed the battle- 
‘A moment his prayer he addressed to the Child of the Mighty Sire ; 
And he swung up his arm, and the flight of the long-shadowed lance 

hath he sped ; 
And it smote on the morion of bright brass warding Eupeithes' head. 
Nought it availed him; the spear right on through his brain hath 


crashed ; 
Heavily fell he; his gear of battle clanged and clashed. 
Then the king and his glorious son on the foremost fighters leap, 
And with lightning of spears fall on, and with flame of the falchion’s 


sweep. 
And now of the rebel array no man had returned that day; 

But Athené the grey-eyed Maid, the child of the Aegis-lord, 

Uplifted her voice, and she stayed them from strife with her warn- 

ing word: 530 

“ Refrain you, ye Ithacan folk, from battle bitter and stern: 

80 without blood shall ye part, and a remnant shall haply return.” 
So Pallas Athené said, and pale fear thrilled them through ; 
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No one can fail to recognise in many of the passages the grace and feeling of 
true poet." —Noles ans Queries, 
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THE ILIAD OF HOMER DONE INTO ENGLISH VERSE. 
In 2 vols. foolscap 4t0., price τοῦδ net. 


" He is a trustworthy scholar; he has fire and speed enough and tospare. He 
bolds our attention ; we read him forhis own sake... A work which we beartily 


rendered with absolute conscientiousness, with scholarlike accuracy, and, with τα: 
ying vigour, is a success of which the author may well be proud."—Osjord 
Me me, 


“Really a great success. . . There is a sonorous roll io it, and ἃ variety of 
pause, a flexiblity, «richoeee, and ἃ dignity aboot it that make it approach, Bearer 
{he splendid monic of the Greek than anything els that has been produced fa 


see ig elisbed nny all Charncte oat of ie aad its hasty ts 
away out of his ta 
ΠΑΙ͂Σ romarhathe! = Pall el Gaseti a ἘΝ 


We feel confident that this spirited and powerful translation will grow in pop- 
alanty and favour, ‘Tura whorover we may, we read Mr, Way'sverses with adifiorent 
Kind of pleasure from that which is derived from the ordinary Fun of translators.” 
Westminster Review. 


~ So accurate and forcible is this brilliant versioa of Homer's poem, that it will 
not only recommend iteelf to cultured readers, but it should also tend to popularise 
the stady of the grand Greek poots entire work,"--Morming Post. 


‘A faithful line-for-tine rendering of Homer. . . A swing and energy which 
Jeave most translators far behind. A very high tevel is maintained from first to last 
in the Iliad, as if the grandeur of the theme, the sense of noble action, had con- 
strained him."—British Quarterly Review, 

‘Where the poetry of simple action reaches sublimity, this suite Mr. Way.” 
Academy. 


τ’ Has given new life to Homer in an English metrical dress, and the fidelity of 
the version is matched by the fire and force infused into the . Mr. Wa 

is like Chapman in bis freedom and swing, but be is richer in colouritg, although 
he is rigidly close to his text. ‘Translates Homer as one post can aloe translate 
τ. Has the true Homeric feeling, and he seems to live the verse that he 
renders with such remarkable force, fidelity, and spirit."—Public Opinion. 


“It seems a far cry from Chapman to Mr. Way, and yet we doubt whether the 
interval offers any version of Homer which is not, by comparison with these, 
formal and mechanical, This fascinating volume. sbounde a instances 
the combination of freedom of expression with easeu! to the meaning 
of ae msde ma dlatact coutribation τὸ tke resaurees ef Hlomatte translation, 
ie has adoptd'« tootze fa whieh it would. wo tik, be impossible fo malntaia & 
high level of postry without a poetic gift of his own. ‘Mr. Way's adventure admits 
of no mean failure and success. We believe that he has chosen the 
‘measure which is best fitted to it Homer to English readers, but we feel. at 
the same time, that it is a veritable bow of Ulysses, which only a master's band 
will be able to bend."—Guardian, 


“The first volume of Mr. Way'sfine translation of the Iliad led us to place itabove 
Chapman's. The second crowns the edifice of his Homeric labours 80 splendidly 
that we are able to express our preference again with renewed confidence. . . 
We believe that a full and fair comparison of the two versions would convince even 
Lamb and Keats, whose names present themselves inevitably here, that in Mr. 
Way the delightful old fellow who * spake out loud and bold,’ has found more than, 
Ibis match." Spectator. 


THE TRAGEDINS OF BURIPIDES IN ENGLISH VERSE, 


In three volumes, crown Bv0., price 6/- met each. 
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THE LETTERS ΟΡ 8T. PAUL. 


In one volums, price 5/- nat. 
(rmmst xprrion.) 


«Mr. Way has sapoeeded ia conveying into the English «great deal of the ca 
thusiasm and fre of the . ‘a literal translation as a 
paraphrase of the Greek Paul's arguments. It is a 
‘useful and invigorating companion to the Version, was once des- 
sethod an” aad translation bata good crib and this ia just the opposite,’ —Satwr- 


at iain τοῖν ein alti of Renee Sets of Greek. 
‘Paul's letters ia not an ordinary translation. The author does not 


sare and progt, ΜῈ Wa 
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may be assured that be can get far nearer the sense of the original than most men 


“ version St Pan! appears, not as the writer of disjointed thoughts, 
but as an acate logician and the master of a style unsurpassed for clearness and 
force. Mr. Way has performed his task with reverence and that regard for scholar- 
ship which was to be expected of the translator of Homer and Euripides."—Con- 


“In it not, needloes to say that Mr. Way has donehis work well? Hehas 
duced a modern version, which many others have tiso done. He as dono 
more than that. While others have tried to bring St. Paul down to our day and to 
take him speak ia our tongue, Mr. Way has taken us back to the days of St, Paul, 
‘There is « tradition that αὶ great preecher made his sermon consist one day of 


ἴδε aks which tho rosder nonda δ. ", ‘The book is oxcelleats™—-Church Quartary 


“ It in the best of all private translations of the Scriptures which we have ever 
δα. It takes « unique ‘and should be read by all who wish to get a 
thorough grasp of St. Paul's arguments and trains of thought. Even those who 
read the original Guently will fod many a new light throwa tpon dificult passages 
by this translation. Mr. Way is well known as 5 skilful translator of several class- 
ical authors; but in this rendering of St. Paul he has excelled himself. . . The 
whole effect of this new translation. . \. is to give one the feeling of reading St. 
Paul for the first time. The old fsmiliar author is there, but somehow his words 
seem to bear ἃ new meaning for us. This may seem an enormous claim upon our 
readers’ belief, but it is no more than Mr. Way's translation deserves... For 
English readers and Greok students ofthe Panline Epistle this translation, oo fresh, 
0 Original, and also so reverent, will be of in le value,” —Scottish Guardian, 
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